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..-  1  Airs,  with.  Variations  by  Cramer,  Handel,  Kiallmark,   Kalkbrenner,  with 

other  Music  by  Weber  and  others,  Overtures,  &c.,  for  the  Piano-Forte.     30  Pieces,  in  1  vol, 

folio,  half  bound.  4s  6d 

,    2  Airs,  with  Variations,  Fantasias,  &c,  for  the  Piano-Forte,  by  Kalkbrenner, 

Ries,  Steibelt,  and  others.     15  Pieces,  in  1  vol,  folio,  half  bound  3s  6d 

3  Alard  (D.)  Characteristic  Studies  for  Violin  and  Piano-Forte.  Book  I.  Paris. 

Folio,    (pub  9s)  2» 

4 Ditto.     Book  V     Paris.     Folio,     (pub  9s)  2s 

5  Albrechtsberger  (J.  G.)  Treatise  on  Diminished  and  Superfluous  Intervals. 
Lond.     Folio.  Is 

6  Amusement  for  the  Ladies,  a  Selection   of  Favourite  Catches,   Glees,   and 
Madrigals,  by  Cooke,  Battishill,  and  others.     Lond.     Oblong  4to.  2s 

7  Anacreontic  Songs — Nouveau  Desserts  Anacreontiques   (for  the  Voice,  with 
Chorus  for  Three  Voices,  and  Guitar  Accompaniment)  composes  par  Guichard.  Paris.    8vo 

Is  6d 

8  Anthems,  by  Composers  of  the  Madrigalian  Era,  Scored  from  a  Set  of  Ancient 
MS.  Part  Books,  and  edited  by  Dr.  Rimbaulfc.     Lond  Mus.  Ant.  Soc.     Folio,  uncut.    8s  6d 

Containing  20  Anthems  by  Michael  Este,  2  hy  Weelkes,  and  1  by  Bateson.     This  copy  has,  by  mistake, 
been  put  into  the  wrapper  belonging  to  "  Este's  Book  of  Psalms." 

9  Anthems.     Pianoforte  or  Organ  Part  to  the  above,  compressed  from  the  Score, 
by  G.  A.  Macfarren.     Lond.     Folio.  3s  6d 

10  Arne  (Dr.)  May  Day,  or  the  Little  Gypsy,  as  performed  at  Drury  Lane 
Theatre.     Lond.     Oblong  4to.  Is  6d 

11  Arnold  (S.)  Overture,  Songs,  and  Comic  Tunes  in  the  Pantomime  Entertain- 
ment called  Mother  Shipton.     Lond.    Folio.  Is  6d 

12  Art  of  Improving  the  Voice  and  Ear,  and  of  Increasing  their  Musical  Powers. 
Lond.  1825.     Cr.  8vo,  bds.  4s  6d 

13  Artot  (J.)  Grande  Fantasie  de  Concert  in  D,  for  Violin  and  Pianoforte,  op.  18. 
Paris.     Fol.     (pub  9s)  2s 

14  Asioli  (B.)  Solfeggios.  Milan. — Danzi  (F.)  Eighteen  Vocal  Exercises.  Bonn, 
Simroclc. — Ferrari  (G.  G.)  Capi  d'Opera,  being  3  favourite  Duetts  by  Martini,  3  ditto  by 
F.  Durante,  and  12  Pieces  for  1,  2,  and  3  Voices,  from  Marcello's  Psalms  ;  with  other  Music, 
in  1  vol,  oblong  4to,  half  bound.  3s  6d 

15  Attwood  (T.)  The  Prisoner,  a  Musical  Romance,  as  performed  at  the  Theatre 
Royal,  Haymarket.     Pianoforte  Score.  *    Lond.     Ob.  4to.     (pub  8s)  Is  6d 

16  Bach  (J.  M.)  Kurze  unci  Systematische  Anleitung  zum  General  Bass.  1780. 
Oblong  8vo,  bds.  Es  6d 

17  Bach  (J.  S.)  48  Preludes  and  48  Fugues,  new  edition,  carefully  fingered. 
Offenbach.     Stu.  folio.     4  Books  complete.  16a 

18  Bach  (J.  S.)  Forty-eight  Preludes  and  Fugues.  Wesley  and  Horn's  edition. 
Lond.     Ob.  4to.     Book  I.  (containing  12  Preludes  and  Fugues)  3g 

19  Bach  (J.  S.)  Six  Grand  Sonatas  for  Pianoforte  and  Violin;  the  Pianoforte 
part  fingered  by  Czerny.    Leipzig.     Folio,  2  vols.    Best  Edition,  half  morocco.  12s 

20  Bach  (J.  S.)  Sonatas  for  Violin  alone,  the  3  Books.     Leipzig.     Fol.   (pub  15s) 

4s  6d 

21  Bach  (J.  S.)  Sonatas  for  Violin  alone.  Book  I.,  containing  the  1st  Sonata  in 
D  min.,  and  the  2nd  in  D.     Leipzig.    Folio,     (pub  5s)  Is  8d 

22  Bach  (J.  S.)  Sonatas  for  Violin  alone.  Book  2,  containing  the  3rd  Sonata  in 
A  min.  and  the  4th  in  D  min.     Leipzig.     Folio.  Is  8d 

23  Bach  (J.  S.)  Ditto,  Book  3,  containing  the  5th  Sonata  in  C,  and  the  6th  in  E. 
Leipzig.     Folio,     (pub  5s)  Is  8d 

24  Bateson  (T.)  First  Set  of  Madrigals,  composed  A.D.  1604,  edited  by  Dr.  Pdm- 
bault.     Lond.  Mus.  Ant.  Soc.     Folio,  uncut.  6s  6d 
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25  Beethoven  (L.  van)  Seventh  Grand  Symphony  in  A,  for  a  Grand  Orchestra. 
Op.  92.     Set  of  the  Instrumental  Parts.    Paris.     Folio,     (pub  25s)  9s  6d 

26  Beethoven  (L.  van)  Pastoral  Symphony  in  F.  Op.  68.  Set  of  Instrumental 
Parts,     (pub  36s)  9s 

27  Beethoven  (L.  -van)  Symphony  in  A,  No.  7.     Full  Score.    Paris.    Fol.    7s  6d 

28  Beethoven  (L.  van)  Second  Grand  Symphony  in  D.  Op.  36.  Set  of  the  11 
Instrumental  Parts.     Wien.     Folio,     (pub  18s)  7s  6d 

29  Beethoven  (L.  van)  Symphony  in  C.  Op.  21.  Arranged  for  two  performers 
on  one  Pianoforte,  by  C."  Czeruy.     Leipzig.     Ob.  4to,  in  a  wrapper  Is  6d 

30  Beethoven  (L.  van)  Engedi,  or  David  in  the  Wilderness,  with  English  Words  ; 
the  Piano-Forte  or  Organ  Accompaniment  by  Vincent  Novello.  Lond.   Folio,    (pub  12s  6d) 

4s  6d 

31  Beethoven  (L  van)  Mass  in  C.     The  Set  of  4  Yocal  Parts.     Folio.  2s 

32  Beethoven  (L.  van)  Bundeslied  von  Goethe  fur  zwey  Solo  und  drey  Chors- 
timmen.  Op.  122. — Opferried.  Op.  121. — Vier  Duetsche  Gedichte.  Op.  113. — An  die 
feme  Geliebte.  Op.  98. — Drey  Gesaenge  von  Goethe.  Op.  83. — Vier  Arietten,  &c.  Op.  82. 
— VIII  Lieder.  Op.  52. — III  Lieder.  Lied  "  Als  mir  noch,"  &c. — Sechs  Gedichte. — Die 
Sehnsucht  von  Goethe. — Sechs  Lieder.  Op.  32  ;  and  6  otheijVocal  Works  by  Beethoven. — 
Weber  (C.  M.  von)  5  Vocal  Works  by,  all  with  Pianoforte  Accompaniment.  In  1  vol,  ob. 
4to.  7s  6d 

34  Bellini  (Y.)  I  Montecchi  e  Capuleti.  Italian  Words.  Piano-Forte  Score. 
Milan.     Ob.  fol.,  half  calf.  5s 

35  Bemetzrieder.  Music  made  Easy,  in  a  Series  of  Dialogues,  being  Practical 
Lessons  for  the  Harpsichord,  laid  down  in  a  New  Method,  so  as  to  render  that  Instrument 
so  little  difficult  that  any  Person  may  play  well  and  compose  Music  in  less  than  a  Twelve- 
month. Translated  by  Bernard.  Perused  and  approved  by  Dr.  Boyce  and  Dr.  Howard. 
Lond.  1778.     4to,  half  bound.  4s  6d 

36  Bennet  (J.)  Madrigals  for  Four  Yoices.  Edited  by  E.  J.  Hopkins.  Lond. 
If  us.  Ant.  Soc.     Folio,  uncut.  6s  6cl 

37  Beriot  (C.  de)  Fourth  Concerto  in  F.  Op.  46.  The  Set  of  14  Instrumental 
Parts.     Folio,  in  wrapper.  3s 

38  Bertini  (A.)  New  System  for  acquiring  extraordinary  facility  on  all  Musical 
Instruments  as  well  as  in  Singing.     Lond.  1830.     oblong  4to,  uncut  3s 

38*Bertoni  (F.)  Miserere  for  4  Voices  and  Orchestra.  Full  Score.  Venezia,  1802. 
oblong  4  to,  boards,  4s  6d 

39  Bertzen  (S.)  Extract  of  the  work  entitled  Principles  of  Music.  Lond.  1782. 
8vo,  calf,  Is  6d 

40  Bessoni(  J.)  Theatrum  Instrumentorum  et  Machinarum  cum  F.  Beroaldi  Figu- 
rarum  declaratione  demonstrativa  et  Additionibus  J.  Paschalis.  Numerous  plates,  Lugd., 
1582.    Folio,  vellum,  18s 

An  important  work,  containing- a  great  number  of  fine  large  plates,  exhibiting  various  inventions  for  the 
suspending  of  carriages,  for  fire-engines,  for  musical  instruments  (this  work  is  not  mentioned  by  Fetis), 
a  new  presss  for  impressing  coloured  clothes,  &c. 

41  Blow  (Dr.  J.)  Amphion  Anglicus ;  a  work  of  many  Compositions,  for  One, 
Two,  Three,  or  Four  Voices,  with  Several  Accompagnements  of  Instrumental  Musick;  and 
a  Thorow-Bass  to  each  Song,  figured,  port.  London,  Playford,  1700.  Folio,  good  copy  in 
old  calf,  scarce  12s 

42  Another  copy,     lialfbd.  8s  6d 

43  Bombet  (L.  A.  C.)  Yies  de  Haydn,  de  Mozart,  et  de  Metastase.    Paris,  1817. 

8vo,  calf  neat  3s 

44  Boyce's  Cathedral  Music.  A  complete  set  of  the  Yocal  Parts,  Treble,  Alto, 
Tenor,  and  Bass,  Published  by  Novello,  handsomely  bound  in  4  vols,  folio,  half  calf,  cloth 
sides,  joints,  marbled  leaves  £1  18s 

45  Brosig  (M.)  Choralbuch  fur  den  Katholischen  Gottes-clienst  (Catholic  Chorale- 
Book).     Breslau.     Ob.  4to,  cloth  bds  3s  6d 

46  Buckley  (O.  D.)  Musical  Truths,  or  an  Analysis  of  Music.  Lond.,  1843. 
12mo,  cloth  Is 

47  Bull  (Dr.)  Prayer  and  Plain-Chant,  with  Obligato  Organ  Accompaniment 
(composed  between  1563  and  1622).     Lond.    Folio  ls6d 

47*Burney's  Two  Sonatas- — Kozeluch's  Duo  for  the  Clavecin,  and  other  Music, 
Duets,  &c,  for  the  Piano-forte,  in  1  vol.     Folio  2s 
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515  Zingarelli  (N.)  Alceste  :  a  Cantata  for  two  Voices,  a  beautifully  written 
MS.     Oblong  4to.  2s 

516  Zingarelli  (N.)  Oreste.  Cantata  for  two  Voices  (Soprano  and  Tenor), 
Italian  Words,  with  Accompaniments  (2  Violins  and  Violoncello.)  Full  Scoee.  Oblong 
4to,  boards.  4s  6d 


\* 


517  Avison  (C.)  Essay  on  Musical  Expression,  with  a  Letter  concerning  the 
Music  of  the  Ancients.    Lond.  1775.     Small  8vo,  calf.  3s 

518  Beethoven.  The  Life  of  Beethoven,  by  J.  Moscheles,  portrait,  Lond.  1811. 
Crown  8vo,  2  vols,  newly  bound  in  calf  extra,  marbled  leaves,  by  Riviere.    Scarce.        £1  4s 

519  Bennett  (W.  S.)  Six  Studies  in  the  form  of  Capriccios  for  the  Piano-Forte. 
Lond.     Polio.  2s 

520  British  Musical  Miscellany,  or  the  Delightful  Grove  ;  being  a  Collection  of 
Celebrated  English  and  Scotch  Songs,  by  the  best  Masters"(with  the  Music).  Nos.  1,  2,  4, 
13,  14, 15,  16,  17,  and  21.     Lond.  Wcdsh,  1733,  &c.     8vo,  very  scarce.  7s  6d 

521  Burgh  (A.)  Anecdotes  of  Music,  Historical  and  Biographical.  Lond.  1814. 
Small  8vo,  boards,  uncut.  7s  6d 

522  Busby  (Dr.  T.)  History  of  Music  from  the  earliest  times  to  the  present. 
Lond.  1819.     8vo,  2  vols,  boards,  uncut.  7s  6d 

523  Davy  (J.)   Woman's  Will,   a  Riddle.     A  Drama,  in  3  Acts.     Lond.  folio. 

Is6d 

52i  Dibdin  (T.)  Who's  to  have  her  1  a  Musical  Farce.     Composed  by  Reeve  and 

Whitaker,  with  Piano-forte  Accompaniment.     Lond.     Folio.  2s 

525  Discours  sur  l'Harmonie.     Paris,  1737.     Small  8vo,  half  bound.  2s  6d 

526  Glees,  &c,  Longman  and  Broderip's  Collection.  3  parts  (61  pages). — Baker's 
Catches,  Glees,  Rounds,  and  Duetts.     In  one  vol,  oblong  4to,  half  bound.     2s 

527  Handel  (G.  F.)  Dettingen  Te  Deum.     Full  Score  (Arnold's).    Folio,  uncut. 

2s  6d 

528  Handel  (G.  F.)  Ode  on  St.  Cecilia's  Day. — L' Allegro,  il  Penseroso,  ed  il 
Moderate  Fcll  Scores  (Arnold's). — Corfe  (Dr.)  Sacred  Music;  being  some  of  the  choicest 
Music  by  Jomelli,  Pergolesi,  Perez,  Martini,  Beretti,  &c.,  adapted  to  English  Words.  Vol.  1, 
containing  Milton's  Hymn  and  Anthems.     Full  Scoee.     In  1  thick  folio  volume,  half  calf. 

6s  6d 

529  Handel's  Overtures  to  the  Messiah,  Julius  Caesar,  Alexander's  Feast,  Saul, 
Sampson,  and  Acis  and  Galatea,  arranged  for  2  Violins,  Flute,  Tenor,  Violencello,  Contra 
Bass,  and  Piano-Forte,  by  H.  P.  Hill.     The  set  of  6  Instrumental  Parts.     Folio.  6s  6d 

530  Handel  (G.  F.)  Suites  de  Pieces  pour  le  Clavecin.  Vol  1.  Lond.  Walsh. — 
Arnold  (Dr.)  Overture,  Songs,  Choruses,  etc.,  in  the  Battle  of  Hexham. — Shield's  Overture 
to  the  Poor  Soldier,  in  1  vol,  oblong  folio,  half  bound.  5s  6d 

531  Handel  (G.  F.)  Te  Deum,  composed  for  the  Duke  of  Chandos  in  1720.  Full 
Score  (Arnold's).     Folio,  uncut.  2s 

532  Handel  (G.  F.)  Thirteen  Chamber  Duets  and  Two  Trios,  with  Piano-Forte 
Accompaniment.  Edited  by  Henry  Smart.  Lond.  Handel  Soc.  1852  Folio,  in  wrappers, 
as  published  6s  6d 

532*  Handel  (G  F.)  Twelve  Grand  Concertos  in  Score  (Arnold's  Ed.)  Large 
papee.     Folio,  half  calf  6s  6d 

533  Hawkins  (Sir  J.)  General  History  of  Music.  Numerous  %>ortraits  and 
engravings-  Lond.  1776.  4to,  5  vols. — Burney  (Dr.  C.  H.)  General  History  of  Music,  from 
the  earliest  ages  to  the  present  period,  portrait  and  plates.  Lond.  1782 — 9.  4to,  4  vols, — 
together  9  vols,  boards,  uncut,  very  scarce  in  this  state.  £8  8s 

534  Hadyn  (J.)  Twelve  Quartetts,  for  2  Violins,  Tenor  and  Violoncello,  in  Score. 
Paris.     8vo,  4  vols,  boards.  8s 

535  Hayes  (Dr.  P.)  Six  Sonatas  for  Piano-Forte  and  Violin  ;  Dupuis  (T.  S.)  Sonatas 
for  the  Organ,  or  Pianoforte,  and  Violin.— Martini's  Harpsichord  Lessons  in   i  -^ni   f~i 

i^l __J. 
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536  Hogarth  (George)  Memoirs  of  the  Opera,  in  Italy,  France,  Germany,  and 
England.    Lond.  1851.    Crown  8vo,  2  vols,  cloth  boards.  5s  6d 

537  Hook  (James)  Fair  Peruvian,  a  Comic  Opera.     Lond.     Ob.  4to.  Is  6d 

538  Kitchener  (Dr.  W.)  Observations  on  Yocal  Music.  Lond.  1821.  12mo, 
boards,  uncut  2s 

539  Mozart.  Holmes  (E.)  Life  of  Mozart,  including  his  Correspondence.  Itond. 
1845.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  boards.  3s  6d 

540  Musical  Biography,  or  Memoirs  of  the  Lives  and  Writings  of  the  most  emi- 
nent Composers  and  Writers.    Lond.  1814.     8vo,  2  vols,  boards.  7s  6d 

541  Musical  Eeminiscences  of  an  old  Amateur,  chiefly  respecting  the  Italian 
Opera  in  England  for  50  Years,  from  1773  to  1823.     lond.  1827.     Small  8vo,  bds.,  uncut. 

Is  6d 

542  Organs.  Sketch  of  the  Properties  of  the  Machine  Organ  constructed  by  Mr. 
Cumming  for  the  Earl  of  Bute.    Lond.  1812.     8vo,  uncut.  Is  6d 

543  Organ  Music.  Korner  (G.  W.)  Der  angehende  Organist.  A  Collection  of 
521  Preludes,  Fugues,  Out  aud  In  Voluntaries,  Chorales,  with  Interludes,  &c.  (215  pages. 
Leipzig.     Oblong  4to,  half  morocco  12s  6d 

544  Organ  Music.  Lefebure  Wely,  "  Offertoires "  for  the  Organ,  with.  Pedal 
Obligats.  Edited  by  W.  Rea.  Folio.  No.  1  in  B  flat,  Is  9d;  No.  2  Grand  Offertoire  in  F,) 
2s  9d  5  No.  3  in  C,  Is  9d ;  No.  4  in  G.,  2s  6d ;  No.  5  in  A,  Is  6d ;  No.  6  in  E  flat,  2s 

545  Paganini  (N.)  Twenty-four  Capriccios,  or  Studies  for  the  Violin.  Paris. 
Folio  (pub  12s)  3s 

546  Playford's  Harmonia  Sacra  ;  or  Divine  Hymns  and  Dialogues,  with  a  Thorow 
Bass.    Lond.  1688.    Folio.    First  Edition,  half  bound.  6s  6d 

547  Psalter  Noted,  by  the  Rev.  T.  Helmore.     Lond.  1850.     Crown   8vo,   sewed. 

Is  6d 

548  Holla  (Aless.)  Twenty-four  Scales  and  Progressive  Solfeggi,  with  Accompa- 
niment for  another  Violin.     Leipzic.     Folio,  in  wrapper  2s 

549  Rootsey  (S.)  An  Attempt  to  simplify  the  Notation  of  Music,  illustrated  by 
Examples.     Lond.  1817.    4to,  boards,  uncut.  2s  6d 

550  Rousseau  (J.  J.)  Lettre  stir  la  Musique  Francoise.     1753.     8vo,  half  bound 

2s 

551  Russian  Melodies,  with  English  Words,  composed  by  Barnett.  Lond.  Folio, 
boards,  uncut  (pub  15s)  3s 

Containing  15  Russian  Songs. 

552  Tosi  (P.  F.)  Observations  on  Florid  Song,  translated  by  Mr.  Galliard,  useful  for 
all  Performers.    Lond.  1743.     12mo,  calf.  3s  6d 

553  Tuning.  Young  (Matt.)  Enquiry  into  the  Principal  Phenomena  of  Sounds  and 
Musical  Strings.     Lublin,  1784.     8vo,  uncut.  3s  6d 

554  Woolhouse  (W.  S.  B.)  Essay  on  Musical  Intervals,  Harmonies,  and  the  Tem- 
perament of  the  Scale.    Lond.  1835,  12mo,  bds.  2s  6d. 

Catalogues  similar  to  the  present  one  will  be  published  occasionally  during  the  year 
1862  ;  and  it  is  hoped  that  they  may  be  considered  worth  the  attention  of  Collectors 
of  Scarce  Music,  Professors  of  Music,  and  Amateurs.  Any  Gentleman  loho  desires 
to  receive  them,  should  send  his  name  and  address  to  the  Publisher,  A.  Whitting- 
ham, 33,  Leicester  Square,  London,  W.C, 

New  Music,  both  English  and  Foreign,  procured  to  Order  (generally  at  half-price). 

New  or  Second-hand  Piano-Fortes,  Church  and  Chamber  Organs,  Harmoniums. 
etc.,  supplied.     Music  bought  in  large  or  small  Quantities. 
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My  Pafllon  would  lofe  by  Expreffion,  And  you  too  might  cruelly  blame.,  Thendon  ty 
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m  rin  M^'p 
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expect  a  Conteliion  ol  what  is  too  tender  to  name,  ot  what  is  too  tender  to  name . 
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Since  jours  is  the  Province  of  freaking  > 

Why  fhould  jou  expect  it  from  me; 
Our  Wifhes  fhould  be  in  our  keeping > 

Till  jrou  tell  us  what  they  fhould  be". 
Then  ajiickly  why  don't  you  difcover, 

Did  your  Heart  feel  fuch  tortures  as  mine, 
I  need  not  tell  over,  and  over,, 

What  I  in  my  Bofom  confine. 

Th.e  Anfwer. 
Dear  Madam, when  Ladies  are  willing* 

A  Man'  needs  mult  look  like  a  Fool; 
For  me,  I  would  not  give  a  Shilling, 

For  one  that  can  love  out  of  Rule". 
At  leaft,you  fhou'd  wait  for  Our  Offers, 

.Nor  fnatch  like  Old  Maids  inDefpair; 
If  jou've  liv'd  to  thefejrears  without  Proffers, 

Your  Sighs  are  now  loft  in  the  Air. 

You  fhou'd  leave  us  to  gueft  atyour  meaning. 

And  not  fpeak  the  matter  too  plain; 
'Tis  ours  to  be  forward  and  pufhing, 

Andjrours  to  affect  aDifdain'. 
That  you're  in  a  terrible  taking, 

By  all  your  fond  Oglings  I  fee; 
The  Fruit  that  will  fall  without  fhaking> 

Indeed  is  too  mellow  for  me- 

J?  LUTE. 
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TJie    Amorous  Irotictoe. 
tr 
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Of   e'_ery  fweet  that    glad    the     Spring;       A  Tribute      to     thy 
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Charms    I'll   bring;        I'll    i._mL-tate    the     bu.-fy     Bee, 


bj^im*cXfi^it^ 
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M.  ff^lWJll/l  fei§a 


To  make    a     fra jjrant     Crown    foT     Thee. 
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When  from  the  Plains    we're  chac'd  away., 
By  the  Fierce  God  that  rules  the    Day; 
I'll  lead  thee   to  the  Shades    and  Streams., 
To  fhield  thee  from  his   fcorchlng  Beams. 

3 

And  when  to  reft  her  Eves   incline 

And  Light.,  nor  they  no  longer  fhine* 
The  faireft  Fleece  of  e'ery  Shee_p> 
My  Love  fhall  jirefs  in  peaceful!  ileep. 

i  ■■■.' 

From  all  the  Ills    that  TfTight    invade 
I'll  guard  the  dear.,  the  beauteous  Maid; 
My  tender  faithful  Care  fhall  Drove.,  - 
Hone    watch  fo  well  as  thofe  that  love. 
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The  Ply.  Set  by  Dr.  (3-reetste. 


[y.  Curious,  thirfty  Fly,  drink  with  me,  and  drink  as*  I:  Fri 
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Bufy,  Curious,  thirfty  Fly,  drink  with  me,  and  drink  as*  I;  Freely 
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Bufy,  Curious,  thirfty-  Ely,  drink  with  me,  and  drink  as    Ij    Freely 
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welcome  tomy  Cup,  cou'dft  thoufipandfip  it  up:  Make  the  molt  of  Life  you 
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welcome  to  my  Cup,  cou'dft  thou  fip  and  fio  it  up:  Make  the  moil  of  Life  vou 


my  uup,  coudlt  thou  li 
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maVj  Life  is  lliort  and  wears  away.    Life  is  fhort  and  wears   away 
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may,  Life  is  fhort  and  wears  away.,    Life  is  fhort  and-  wears    awav 
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Both  alike.,  both  inine.,  and  thinej 
Haften  quick  to  their  decline,, 
Thine' s  a.  Summer,  mine  no  more, 
Tho1  repeated  to  Threefcore., 
Threefcore  Summers,  when  they're  gone., 
"Will  appear   as  fhort  as  one, 
"Will  appear  y>c'. 
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The     Complaint. 
TiLe^Words  by  Tho:  Bototatst. 
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lly   Pate    has    undone    mej  in  choice   of  "my  Pair,  I  know  not  which 
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rules  me,  my  Love,  or  Defpair:     Ten  Thoufand  Suggeftions  crowd  into  my 
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Mind.,   And  tell  me    my    Pair   one  will    n 
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Hadfhe  but  lefs  Beauty,  her  Pride  might  abate. 
One  kills  me  with  Raptures.,  the  other  with  hate, 
',     "When  frowning   fhe  pufhes  me  gently  awayj 
.     Her  charms  have  fuch  Power,  they  bid  me  to  ftay. 
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I  fue  for  her  Love  in  a  foft  tender  Strain., 
She  hears  me  with  frniles>    but  replys  with  difdain; 
Had  Phoebus  purfu'd  her,    the  God  would  have  found 
His  Daphne  more  gentle   to  have  curd  his  wound- 


The  Groves*  and  the  Meadows,  have  heard  me  complain., 
And  E-^cho  returned  rny  fad  fighs  again, 
The  Birds  have  left  finging,  and  liftiied  to  hear., 
The  fighs  I  have  utter'd  for  the  cruel  Fair. 


When  by  the  Brook's  fide    I  have  fat  rny  felf  down., 
They've  ceafed  their  murmers   to  hear  my  fad  moan; 
In  filence  they've  glided  along.*  left  their  haft> 
Shoud  "add  to  rny  Sorrows.,    and  trouble  rny  Breaft. 


Tho^  thus  with  my  Torments     I  can't    her  Breaft  move., 
Yet  blefs  her  jre  Powers.,  and  teach  her  to  love; 
T&o  Fair  one  fhaHe'er  move  my  Heart  to  define.* 
But  will  like  the  Phoenix.,  with  one  Flame  expire. 


Pltjte. 
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ASotstg   The  TToids   by  Mr.  Bazalele  JYIokris.    Jf^ 
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Set  to  JMlufick  by  H.D. 


Beauty  and  Love    at  va  .r lance    grown 
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had  once  a   high     De- 


P 


^^HHftrrfhh-JH^U 


bate;    fays  Love  In  Heav'n.   to  rule    I'm  known,  on  Venus   thou  to 
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wait"      Thou  muft  of  all  command    def -flair       but     what's    de 
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riv'd  from  mej      nor   art    thou     Ion-  -ger     fweet  or    fair.,  than 
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Miftaken  Urchin.,  Beauty  cries, 

I  know  that  thou  art  blind. 
But  Msstl  have  penetrating  Eyes, 

3&y  Q-ualitvs    to  find-; 
All,  all  thy  wond'rous  Charms  they  know, 

I   oruy  can.  difoence,  ,- 

Thy-Bodfted    0.uiv~i:   and  •        Ec ■-, 
■\.ie  wcf  B  en  evolenc e  - 
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Away,    incenc'd,  then  Cupid  flew. 

And  thus   to  Vulcan  pray'd, 
My  Darts  with  Ficklenefs  endue. 

To  jpunifh   this  _proud  Maid: 
So  Beauty,  from  that  Time  has  been, 

Carefs'd  but  for  an  Hour, 
To  doat  a  Day  is  now  a  Sin, 

To  Love's  Diviner  Pow'r.- 

J?lui:e. 
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Tie  Ijover's  Ilea. 

TJie^Wbxds  byMz.  T.Bowmau".  TiifiJVl&ilickby-jyir^T: Iowelli 
TsTot^pofaft.  </  ** 
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Blame   me   not    Celia,   if    I     fhun^     Charms    formd     too 


a-#5  5 


Q=t 


i 


PPapf 


w 


6  °~  6%7 


^cPrfirflJiJ-t-^&Jto^ 


u^jrnmr 


bright     for    mortal    view;       Since    gazing      on     thee      I'm     un 
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done,   luch  is    the    Pow er     felt     from     you 
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If  Objects   can  the  Eye  invite,, 
And  in  the  Soul  Ideas  engravej 

Who  can  behold  thee  with  Delight, 
And  not  confefs  himfelf  thy  Slave. 

Love's  fubtle  Darts    thro' the  Dye   fteal. 
On  Tome  we  can  with  freedom  gaze. 

Tell  melting  Tales,  what  Lovers  feel. 
Yet  not  one  foft  Defire  raife. 

But  vou  have   double  Chains   to   bind.,    . 

And  by  that  Power,  Revrence   dra'wj 
A  Beauteous  Form,    with  Vertue  joynM.., 

Then  who  dare  look   without  an  Awe, 

The  Wretch  that  durft  prefume  to  try., 
The  Strength  of  Phoebus  Beams,  will  find., 

He  cannot  gaze  at  Majefty., 

Without  the  fear  of  being  blind. 

Thus     confcious  of  mv   humble  Flame., 
At   diftance    I    your  Charms  admirej 
Left  by  too  near  approach  vou  blame, 
.     A  Paffion  vou  did  firft  inipire. 


Jlute. 
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Oil    Chlosis's   IJiLkiiixirLefs. 
$et  by-JVEc."\riivrcE3Ti. 


-At    dead       of  Tii2,ht>     when    Care       elves  Plac 
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-At    dead       of  TSight>     when    Care        gives  Place     In    o ther 
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foft  Bepofe>  My    throb. -bine  Heart  feels    no  Be. 


Breafts    to   foft  Hepofe,        •  My    throb. -bin g  Heart  feels    no  He- 


^r^^Hhlri  giggly  c 
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cefs.,    Since    Love,      and    Chlo--ris    are  my    Foes 


rttififTtgifiHTpgi^ 


At  .Morn,  when  Phaebus  from  the  Baft, 
Bepels  the   gloomy  Shades    of  TSight., 

The  Grief  that  racks  my   tortur'd  Breaft, 
Bedoubles   at  th' Approach  of  Light. 

At  INoon,    when  moft  intenfe  he  fhinesj 
My  Sorrows  more  intenfe  are  grown* 

At  Ev'ningj    when  the  Sun  declines* 
They  fet  not  with  the  Setting'  Sun. 

To  my  Belief  than  haften,  Deaths 
And  eafe  me  of  my  reftlefs  Woes: 

With  Joy  I  will  refign  my  Breath 
Since  Love,  and  Chloris  are  my  Foes. 


Th£  Doubtful  Shepherd.    Set  byMc.  JSL.  C .  Jesting. 
;N6t  too  fait. 
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Fears;   I  would  approach,  but   dare  not      move.    Tell  me,  tell  me,  mv 
£ — t— m = 1— m r-» — m  I    a = — I— ^ 


mm 


Heart  if  this  be  Love,  "     Tell  me,  tell  me,  my  Heart,  if  this  be  Love. 
61 
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"When  e'er   fhe  fpeaks.-    my   ravifh'd  Ear, 
Uo  other  Voice,    but  hers-  can  bear; 
No  other  wit,  but  hers   approve. 
Tell  me,  my  Heart,    if  this  be  Love. 

3 
If  fhe  fome  other  Swain  commend; 

Tho'  I  was  once    his  fondeft  Friend, 

That  Inftant,  Enemy  I  prove, 

Tell  me,  my  Heart,  if  this  be  Love. 

When  fhe   is  abfent,    I  no  more 
Delight  in  all  that  pleas'd  before; 
The,  cleareft  Spring,  or  fhady  Grove; 
Tell  me,  my  Heart,  if  this  be  Love. 

s 

"When  arm'd  with  Infolent  difdain, 
She  feem'd  to   triumph  o'er  my  pain, 
I  ftrove   to  hate,  but    vainly    ftrove. 
Tell  me,  my  Heart,  if  this   be  Love. 
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TKUE       IjOVE. 


TJie  "Words  bj- Mr.  jYLitchell.      Set  by  Dr.  Greece  . 
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Charming  Chloe,  look  with  Pi^y    on  jour  faithful  Loveffck  Swain 
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<      .   Hear,  oh  hear  his  doleful  Ditty.,       and  relieve  his    mighty    Pain: 
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Find  vou  Mufick  in  his      fighing.,   Canjrou  fee  him    in   Diftrefs, 
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VVlfhingj  Tremblings   Panting..  Dying ,    jet     af-ford 


no   kind  Redrefs. 
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Strephon  woo'd   by  lawlefs  PaHlon.. 

For   no    Favours    rudely   fues; 
All  his  Plame   is   out  of  Fafhion,. 

Ancient  Honour   for  him    woos. 
Love   for  Love's   the   Swain's    ambition.. 

But  if  that  is  deem'd.  too   great.. 
Pity,  jpity  his  Condition, 

Say  at  leaft>you  do  not  hate.    . 

5 

Shou'd  you,  fonder  of  a  Rover, 
Practic'd  in  the   art  of  Guile > 

Slight  fo  true,  and  kind  a  Lover, 
Chloe,  might  not  Strephon  fmile: 
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Yes:  well  pleas'd  at  thy  undoing. 
Vulgar    Lovers    might    upbraid j 

StrejJhon,  confcious  of  thy  Ruin, 
Soon  wou'd  be  a,  filent  Shade. 

Flute. 


Tiie    B-avish'd   Jjover. 
Set  fox    th_e    German    Pi/ute. 


\       5dZ<i>  aammng  ev  ry  Part,     I   ev _  ry  Feature  nrais djine  ltoie  in _to    my  Heart. 
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In    her    bewitching  Eyes, 

Young  fmiling  Loves  appear, 
There  Cupid  balking  lyes. 

His  Shafts  are  hoarded  there; 
Her  Blooming  Cheeks  are  dy'd, 

With  Colour  all  their  own> 
Excelling  far  the  Pride, 

Of  Rofes   newly  blown. 

z 

Her    well  turn'd  Limbs  confefs 

The  lucky   Hand  of  Jove; 
Her  Features  all  exprefs, 

The  Beauteous  dueen  of  Love; 
What  Flames  my  Nerves    invade, 

When  I  behold   the  Breaft 
Of  that  too  lovely  Maid, 

Rife    fueing  to  be  preft. 

4 

Venus>   round  Fanny's   Wafte, 

Hath  her  own  Ceftus   bound, 
With  Guardian  Cupids  grac'd, 

"Who   fport  the  Circle  round: 
How  happy    will  he  be, 

Who  fhall  her  Zone    unlofe, 
That  Blifs  to  all  but  me, 

May  Heav'n,  and  fhe  refufe. 


Flute. 


fffjfltlfft  ^1  flr^^^ppfe 


A.  So:sr&     $et  W  JiflCr.  G^ali-iard. 


^5 
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•Solemn>the  Willows  a— mong;  On  the  Green  Turf  complaining^a-Swainlay  re- 
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clin'd.  And  wept  to  the  B.L-ver,  and  Sigh'd  to  the  Wind. 
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In  vain,  he  cry'd^TSTature,  has  waken'd  the  Spring  > 
In  vain  Bloom  the  Violets,    the  TTightengales  Sing, 
To  a  Heart  full  of  Sorrow,    no  Beauties   appear. 
Each  Zephyr's  a  flgh.,  and  each  Dew  drop  a  Tear. 


In  vain,  my  Salihda,  has  Graces  to  move, 
The  Faireft  to  envy,    the  Wifeft  to  Love; 
Her  Prefence,  no  longer    gives  joy  to  my  Eye, 
And  without  her  to  live,   is  more  pain  than  to  die. 


Oh  that    Slumber,  its  Pinions    would  over   me  fpread, 
And  paint  but  her  Image,  in  Dreams,  in  her  ftead; 
The  Beautifull  vifion    would  foften  my  pain. 
But  Sleep's   a  Relief,  I  Solicite   in  vain. 


The  Wretch,    that  like  me,    is  Heart  wounded  with  Care, 

Is  deluded  with  hope,    and   undone  by  defpair; 

His  Pangs  ever  wakingj  deny  him  repofe. 

And  the  moments,  but  vary,,    to  vary  his  Woes. 


^^         APavourite  So^g  in.  the  Opera  of  Amelia. 


.Amelia,  -wifhes,  when  fhe  dies,her  deareft  Lordniayclole  her  Eyes,  and- 
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Heavnmay  open  his,  and  Heav'nmay  open    his. 
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Amelia,     wifhes,  when  £he 
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dies,  her  deareft  Lord  may  clofe  her  Eyes,  her  dearefl  Lord  mayclpfe  her  Eyes,amd 
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HeavVimay  op    en    his. 


.A-me-lia,  wifhes;  when  £he 
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dies,  her    deareft  Lord  may  clofe  her  Eyes,  A-me-lia,  withes,  when  fhe  dies,  her 
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and  Heavnmay  open  his. 
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deareft  Lor dmay  clofe  her  Eyes 
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all  in  vain,  to  have  her  rendered  back  a-  -gain  >        from  Realms  of  endjefs 
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Blifs,  from  Realms  of  endleft  Blifs,,     of  ehd---lefs  Blifs.       Da  Capo. 


Tiue  Bashful  Lover.     Set  by  Mr.  Scrimshaw 

Larghetto 
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Sweet    Ty- -rant  Love,    but    hear  me   now,   and  cure    while 
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^young   the    pleafing    Smart;         Or     ra.-ther    aid    my    tremb'lin 

^ £. 


is 


i 


£ 


si 


3=^3 


#P 


1 


G     G 


M  J'lgr^^B 


i  i "  " 


Vow>  and   teach   me    to    re.-veal    my    Heart. 
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Tell  hen  whofe    Goodnefs    is    rny  Bane, 
Whofe   looks    have    fmil'd  my  peace  away; 
Oh   whifper  how  'fhe  gives   -me  pain, 
Whilft    undefigning,  frank, and  gay. 

'Tis   not  for   common  Charms  I  figh* 
TUor    what  the  Vulgar,  Beauty   call; 
'Tis  not  a  Cheek,    a  Lip,  an  Eye, 
But  'tis   the  Soul  that  lights   them  all. 

For   that    I  drop   the  tender    tear, 
For  that  I  breath   this   artLefs  moan; 
Oh  whifper  Love  into  her  Ear, 
And  make  the  Bafhfull  Lover  known  . 
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TJue  "Vicail  of  Beat. 
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In.  good  King  Charles's  golden,  days,  when  Loyalty  no  harm -meant;  A 
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•   Furious  High-Church  Man  I  was,  and  fo  I  gained  Preferment:      Unto  my 


dare  refift>  or  touch  the  Lord's  Anointed ;  And  this  is  Law,  I  will  main- 
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tain    un— to  -my  laying  Day  Sir.,  That  whatfb-e.ver  King  Ihall  Reign,  I 
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Day 
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wHI  be  Vicar  of  Bray  Sir 
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When  Royal  James,  jioffeft  the  Crown., 

~  And  Popery  grew  in  fafhion,* 
The  Penal  Law  I  Houted  down. 

And  read  the  Declaration'-' 
The  Church  of  Borne.,  I  found  would  fit,      , 

Pull  well  my  Conftitution,    . 
And  I  had  been  a  Jefuit, 

But  for  the  Revolution. 
And  this  is  Law,  %c- 

When  William,  our  Deliverer  came.,  , 

To  heal  the  Nations  Greivance, 
I  turn'd  the  Cat  in  Pan  again. 

And  fwore  to  him  Allegiance: 
Old  Principles  I  did  revoke,    : 

Set  Confcience  at  a  diftance, 
Paffive  obedience  is  a  Joke 

Ajeft  is  non  reflftance. 
And  this  is  Law,  Jft. 

When  Glorious  Ann,  became  our  Q.ueen, 

The  Church  of  Englands  Glory, 
Another  face  of  things  was  feen, 

And ;  I  became  a  Tory ." 
Occafional  Conformifls  bafe> 

I  Daran'dj  and  Moderation, 
And  thought  the  Church  in  danger  wasj 

From  fuch  Prevarication. 

And  this  is  Law,  %c. 

*  - 

When  George   in  Pudding   time  came  o'er, 

And  Moderate  Men  look'd  big  Sir, 
My  Principles   I  chang'd  once  more. 

And  fo  became  a  Whigg   Sir: 
And  thus  Preferment  I  jjrocur'd.* 

Prom  our  Faiths    Great  Defender, 
And  almoft  every  day  abjur'd. 

The  Pope,  and  the  Pretender. 
And  this  is  Law,  %c 

The  Illuftrious  Houfe   of  Hannover, 

And  Proteftant  Succeffion, 
To  thefe  I  luftily  will  fwear, 

WhilTt  they  can  keep  jjoifeffion: 
For  in.  my  Faith,  and  Loyalty, ' 

I  never  once  will  faulter, 
But  George, -my  Lawful  King  fhall  be> 

Except  the  Times  fhou'd  alter. 
And  this  is  Law,  %ck 
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Set  try  Mr.  Sheeees. 
5& 


Tell  me  not  Ce.  -  -  Jia  onee  did  blefs.  A.no--theT  Mor-tal's  Arms" 
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That  cannot  make  my  Paf ficm.  le£sj  "J^or  rmi ti^ate  her  Charm*. 


grnP&Qiriff-^i^l-W 


Shall  I  refufe  to  quench  my  Thirft. 

Depending  Life  to  fave^ 
Becaufe  fome  droughty  Shepherd,  firft 

Has  kifs'd  the  fmiling  Wave- 

No.  no;    methinks  'tis  wond'rous  Great> 

And  fuits  a  Noble  Blood > 
To  have  in  Love>  as  well  as  State>    _    - 

A  Tafter  to  our  Food. 


The  IEUlepy  iMJu*-.        $et  ftt  Mr.  SqicOJi^i 
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Happy    Hours,   all  Hours    excel. -ling,     when   re.Jiir'd    from 
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crowds    and     noife."         Happy     is    that   lT lent   dwelling/ fill'd    with 
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felf  pofTeffing    Joys.  Hap _pjr  that  conten — ted    Creature, 
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who    with    feweft    thines    is  vleas'd;      And   cojilults  the   voice    of 


who    with    feweft    things    is  pleas  ■£>      And   cojifults  the   voice    of 
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na — ture,    when  of    ro vine    fancies      eas'd.. 


foLff  itJtfi*^  r  ig^fi 


Ev'ry  PalTion   wifely  -moving, 

Jufb  as  Heafon  turns  the  Scale; 
Ev'ry  State  of  Life  improving/ 

That  no  anxious  thought  prevail: 
Happy  Man,  who  thus  poJTeifes 

Life,  with  fome  Companion  dear; 
Joys  imparted,,  ftill  increafes> 

Greifs    when  told,   foon  difappear. 
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.Ail  Ode,  $et  by  Dr.  Gthee^e. 
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While    blooming    youth>    and    gay   Delight,    Sit  on  thy  Rofle 
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Cheeks    confelt.  Thou  haft   my  Dear    undoubted  Eight>   To   triumph 
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o'er  this  deftin'd  Breaft:    My  Reafon  bends  to   -what  thj  Eyes    Ox- 

refill  il  rplr  r  r  i 
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dam >  For    I    was    born   to  Love,  and  thou  to  Reign  .  IMy  Reafon  bends,  to 
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what  thy  Lyes  Ordain,  For    I   was    born  to  Love,  and  thou  to  Reign 


But  wouldjrou  meanly  thus  rely. 

On  Power,  jrou  know  I  rauft  obey: 
Exert  a  Legal  Tyranny; 

And  do  an  HI,  becaufejrou  may. 
Still  muft  I  Thee,   as  Athelfts   Heav'n  adore, 
Uot  fee  thy  Mercy,   and  vet  dread  thy  Pow'r. 
-     Still  muft  I,  ifc. 

Take  heed,  my  Dear,    youth  flies  apace, 

As  well  as  Cupid.,  Time  is  blind; 
Soon  muft  thofe  Glories  of  thy  Face> 
The  Fate  of  Vulgar  Beauty  flnd; 
The  Thoufand  Loves    that  Arm  thy  potent  Eye> 
Muft  droj  their  CLuivers,    flag  their  Wings,  and  die. 
The  Thoufand,  kc. 

Then  wilt  thou  flgh,  when  in  each  Frown, 

A  hateful  wrinkle    more  appears; 
And  putting  peevifh  Humours  on. 
Seems  but  the  fad  effect  of  jrears  . 
Kindnefs  it  felf,too   weak  a  Charm  will  prove. 
To  ralfe  the  feeble  fires  of  aged  Love. 
Kindnefs  it  felf .  l$c 

Forc'd  Compliments,  and  formal  Bows, 
Will  fhew  thee  iufb  above  neglect: 
The  Heat    with  which  thy  Lover  glows. 
Will  fettle  into  cold  Refpect  : 
A   talking,  dull  Platonic  I  fhall  turn> 
Learn  to  be  civil,  when  I  ceafe  to  burn. 
A  talking,  kc 


Mi 
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Then  fhun  the  ill,  and  know  my  Dear, 

Kindnefs,  and  Conftancy  will  prove 
The  only  Pillars  fit  to  bear, 

So  vaft  a  Weight  as  that  of  Love. 
If  thou  canffc  v/ifh  to  make  my  Flames  endure. 
Thine  muft  be  very  fierce,  and  very  pure. 
If  thou  canft>  fyc 

Hafte,  Celia,  hafte,   while  Youth  invites> 

_  Obey  kind  Cupid's  prefent  Voice; 
Fill  ev'ry  Sence   with  fo ft  Delights, 
And  give  thy  Soul  a   Loofe  to  Joys: 
Let  Millions   of  repeated  BHHes  prove. 
That  thou  all  kindnefs  art>  and  I  all  Love. 
Let  Millions, Jf^.:" 

Be  mine.,   and  only  mine,    take  care, 

Thy  Looks,  thy  Thoughts,    thy  Dreams  to  guides 
To  me  alone;     nor  come  fo  far, 
As  liking  any  Youth  befide* 
"What  Men  e'er  court  Thee.,  fly  them,  and  believe, 
They're  Serpents  all,  and  Thou  the  tempted  Eve- 
What  Men,  fyc. 

So  fhall  I  court  thy  deareft  Truth, 
When  Beauty  ceafes  to  engage; 
So  thinking  on  thy  charming  Youth, 
I'll  love  it  o'er  again  in  Age- 
So  Time  it  felf  our  Raptures  fhall  imp  rove  > 
While  ftill  we  wake  to  Joy,   and  live  to  Love. 
So  Time  it  felf,  &•«. 

3?LITT  F. 
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The        Maids      HeO-UEST    • 
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Glide  Swiftly    on  thou'       Silver  ftream    Pursue    the    ' 
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Lad    I    love 


In    gentle    Murmurs  tell         my 
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Flame  and   try   his  .Heart  to  move  and  try  his  Heart  to  mc 
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So  may    thy   JBanks     be   always    Green, 

Thy    Channel     never    Dry* 
I£  e'er  thy   Spring-   be  failing   .Teen, 
My   Tears    f  hall   that  Supply    • 

May  guilded    Carps   thy  furface   Tkim^ 

In   J? lace   of    ufelefs     Weeds  • 
May  _painted    Flowers  adorn  thy  JBrim^ 
And  Xnots  of   bending    Beeds   • 


Flute 
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Bacchus      Defeated  • 
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Bacchus  muftnow  his  Power  re-£ign  J.amthe  only  God  erf  "Wineiainy 
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only     God  of  "Wine*   Itis  notfitthatwretchlhouldbe_  in  Comj>eti  -tion 
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Chorus 
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fet     with  me. Who  canDrinkten  times  more  v/hocandrinktentimesmore 
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who  can drin.kfcen times 'momo^  he     ten  times  mo_  re-ten  times  mo_reten  times 


Chorus 


Let  other  JMLortals   vainly    wear 
A  tedious  L if e  with  Anxious  care 
A  tedious  Life  with  Anxious  care*. 
Let  Courtiers  Blot  &  Lawyers  think 
Let  States  &  Empires  fwim.  or   fink^ 
jMyfole  ambition  is  &c  •    &c  •    to  drink 


3? 


jviake   a  new    World  ve  Powers   Divine, 
Stockt   with  nothing   elfe    but    Wine, 
Stockt    witli  nothing    elfe    but     Winet 
Let    Wine  its  only    Product   be. 
Let  Wine  be  Earth  and  Air  and   Sea^ 
Chorus     And  let  that  Wine  be  all&c*  &c«for  Me^ 

A..11  a.. .11   a.. .11    and  let  that  Wine  be  allfor  Me.  • 

Flute   • 


The    Sublime   Pas  si oh    • 


Affettuofo 


Hard  is  the    Fate  of  him  who  loves,  yetdares  not  tellhis  trembling 
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Pain*  Eutto  vXvmPathetick  Groves  buttov  lonelvlistnino:  Plain    • 


iutto  yXymj^athetick  Groves  buttoy  lonelylistnim^  Plain    • 
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,,        f    Ah  whenfhe  blefses   next    your    fhade, 

.    •     Oh  when  her  Footfteps  next  are  Teen  • 
,  ,    .    In  flowVy    Tracts   along  the  Kead  ' 

In  frefher   Mazes    o'er  the  Green    • 

3 
.  .Some    gentle    fpirit   of   the    Vale, 

To  whom  the   weeding  Lovers  dear  • 

»From  dying-    LilLies    waft    a  Gale 

.     And   figh  my  forrows  in  her  Ear  • 

■       ,  .  4 

Ah  tell  her  what  fhe   cannot    blame 

»  Tho'Fear  m£  Tongue  muft  ever  bind  • 
Ah  tell  her  that  my   Heavenly  Flame 
.    Is  as   her   facred  foul   refind    • 
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]jfot  "her   own   Guardian  Angel  Eyes^ 

With  chafter    extafy  his    Care  • 
INotjourer  her  own  Withes  rife 
.    INbt  holyer  her   own  fighs  in  Prayer  • 

6 
Let    Heavn   and  her    but  this   beftow^    - 

,     .    Can  ought  that's   tender  this  deny  « 

Oft,  oft   to   hear  her  Goodnefs  flow, 

,     .   And  drink  the    Virtues  from  her  Eye  • 

7 
For  Angels    warble    when  fhe  fpeaks, 

-  And   where  her  Eyes  fweet  beaming  fhine^ 

H.e.avn  on  th'extatick   Gazer  breaks 

vInff>iring  fomething  all    Divine   • 
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The    Unhappy     SwaIN    ♦ 
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Deep  in  a  Valleys  dark  Retreat  DiftrefsH  Alexis  mourning  lay     and 
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There  in  numbers  fad_  ly  fweet  defircl  to  breath  his  foul    a-Vay  .     the 
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LiftningRiver's  murmuring   Tide  in  eafier  movement  danc'd  along     the 
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Rocks  in    fympathy   reply'd  the  Mufick  of 'his  dolefull  fpng 
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Ye  mofsie  Carpets,  fhady    Woods, 
Conscious  to  all  our  mutual  flame^ 
And^you^ye  ever  Murm'ring  floods,. 
Of  Love  the  once  Delightfull  Theme. 
Witnefs  •  how  oft  within  your  Grove, 
We  gave  a  loofe  to  heightn'd  Joy 
Performing  all  the  Rites  of  Love 
'Twas  Rapture  all  without  allay  . 

But  all  herBloota.ing  tender   Charms^ 
The  Grave  has  Rob'd  of  e-rV  Grace 
3To  more  fhe  fpreads  her  Eager  Arms 
I  clafp  no  more  inftrict  Embrace  • 


I'll 
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111  fated  hour   when  Cloe  lav 
Strugling  for  Life  to  Live  for  me^ 
Clear  it  not  Thsbus  with  tty  Bav 
Uor  gllmjjse  of  thy    Divinity. 

Thefeatherd  Choir  whofe  tunefull  Throats, 

So  gaily   wont  to  hail  the  fgring. 

To  dolefu  11  founds  f hall  fhape    their  Hofces, 

And  Mfilancholly  jJlne  and  fing^ 

Growafaint  at  Length  the  feeble  Swain^ 

Dying  a  broken   heart  express 

Till  Death  apj?roachH  to  eafe  his  _pain. 

And  lul'd    his  ill    in   endlefs   Beft  • 
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CELIA.    In    a  Teffamine    Bower  • 


When  the  bright  God  of  Day.  Drove   to   Weftward  his  .Ray.andthe 
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Evening  was  charming  and  Clear.       The    Swallows  amain  tfimbly 
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fkim  o'er  the  Plain  And  ourfhadows  like    Giants    ag-f  ear 
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In  a  TeXCamine    Bow  r 

(when  the  Bean  was  in  Flow'r 
And  Zephyrs  breath'd  Odours  around] 

Lov'd    Cella  fhe  fat. 
With  her  Song,  and   Sjpinnet, 
And  fhe  charm's,  all  the  Grove  with  her   Sound  • 


Bofy   Bowers,  fhe  fung^ 

WhilTt  the  Harmony  rung. 
And  the  Birds  they  all  fluttering  arrive^ 

The  Induftrious    Bees, 

Prom  the  Flowers  and  Trees, 
Gently  hum  with  their  Sweets  to  their  JLive  • 


The  gay    God   of   Love, 
As  he   flew  o^er  the   Grove 
By  Ze_ph^rs  conducted  along. 

As  fhe  touched   on   the   Strings, 
He  beat   Time  with  his    Wings. 
Whilft  Echo  repeated  the    Siting  • 


O  ye  Mortals,  beware 
How  ve  venture  too  near. 

Love  doubly  is  armed  to  w^undl 
Your   Fate  jou  can't  fhun 
For   yc>u  're  furely '  unMone 

If  you  rafhly  approach  near  the  Sound* 

JFXUTE      • 
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Seb     by      D  r»    GsEEUI    • 


Seamen  hidden  E.ocks,tQ  Human  C 
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man  Q-uiet.  Love  • 
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Fly  the  fair    Sex^lf  Blifs   you  jgrize  • 

The  Snake's  beneath  the  Flower  • 
Who  ever  gaz  d  on  beauteous    J&yes, 

That  tafted  Ouuiet  more  • 
.Row  faithleTs  Is  the  Lovers  Toy  • 

How  conXtant  is  their  Care' 
The  Kind  with  FaJXhood  do  deXtroy^ 

The   Cruel  with  DeXpaii> 


The    Farmers    S  021   • 
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SweetlJellv  my  hearts  delight,  be  lov  inland  do  notflight  the  Proffer  I 
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make,fbr  Mo  deity's  Take;   I  honour  your  beauty  Bright.    For. 
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lovelprofefs  lean  dd  nolefcthou  haftmy  Favour  won*  andfincelffce  your 
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Modeftv  Ijgray  agree  and  Fancy  me,ThoughTm  but  a  Farmers    Son 


^Mi^to^rirrr^ 
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J80  •  I  am  a  Lady  gav  • 
^Tis  very  well  known  I  may 
Have  men  of  Renown,  in  Country    or     Town   • 

So  Roger,  without  delay^ 
Court  Bridget,  or   Sue^JKate,  Nancy^  or    Irue, 

Their  Loves  willXoon  be  won* 
But  don't  you  dare   to   Xpeak    me  fair. 
As   if    I    were   at    my   laft   Prayer^ 

To    marry    a  Farmer's    Son  • 

J  3 
My    Father   has  Riches   Store,. 

Two  Hundred   a  Year  and  more, 

Befide    Sheep,  and   Cows,  Carts,  Har  rows,  and  Plow 

,  His  Age  is    above   Threefcore  • 

And    when    he  does  die,  then    merrily    I 
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Shall   have    what  he  has    won  • 

Both  Land  and  Kine.  all   fhall'  be  thine 
'If    thou'lt    incline,  and   wilt    be    mine. 

And    marry    a  Farmer's     Son  • 

A  Fig  for  %your  Cattle,  and  Corn, 
Your  jproffer'd  Love  I    Scorn  •    . 
Tis   known   very   well,  my  Uafrie   is  Nell, 

And  you're   but    a    Bumpkin  born* 
Well,  f ince  it  is  fq,  away    I  will  gq. 

And  I  ho_ge   no    harm  is   done  • 
Farewel/  adieu  •  I    hope  to    wooe 
As  good    asjrou,and  win  her  too. 

Though  I'm  but  a  Parmer's   Son  • 

5 
Be    not   in   fuch  haft,  guoth  fhe    • 
Perhaps    we   mayftill   agree  • 
For  Man,I  jproteft  I  was  but  in  JTefb  • 

Come  prjf'thee  fet  down  by    me 
For  thou  art  the  Man,. that  verily   can 

Perform    what   muft  be  done/ 
Both  ftrait  and  tall,  genteel  withalL^ 
Therefore  I  fhall  be  at  your   Call^ 
To  marry    a   Farmer's    Son  • 

6~ 
Dear   Lady-  believe   me   now, 
I   Solemnly  fwear  and   vow, 
No  Lords  in  their  Lives,  take  Fleafure  in  Wives, 

Like   Fellows  that  drive  the  Plow  » . 
For  what  e'er  they  gain,  with  Labour  and  Pain, 

They  don't  to  Harlots    run. 
As  Courtiers  do  •    I  never  knew 
A   London  Beau,that  could  out  do 
A    Country   Farmers     Son    • 

3?  lute  • 
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The    Lass     of    Livingstone 
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Pain'd  with  her  flighting  Ta_ mi e's  Love,  Bell  dro_pt  a  Tear  Bell  drqpt  a. 

P~    .,      I         I       IP 
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Tear  the  Gods  defcendedfrom  above,wellj£leas'd to  hear  weU fleas d^to  hear* 


\i  \tsiu\iin^rrtth 


fit\rtmahp  i-j-ifflti-^ 


they  heard  the  P'raifes  of  the  Youtiifrom  her  own  tongue,  from  her  own  Tongue,  who 


3? 
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grrirJj'iir  rJ'fe 


fogBJB&fllJj^^ 
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now  converted  was  to  Truth  and  thus  fhe   fung,  and  thus  fhe  fung 


§** 


? 
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B left  Days  ♦   when  "trar   ingenious    Sex, 

More  frank  and  kind,More  frank  and  kind, 
Did  not  their  ldv'd  Adorers,    vex^ 

Butfgoke   their  Mind,  But  fpoke  their  Mind* 
B.e_penting  now,  fhe  jpromis-'d  fair, 

Wou'd  he  return,  Wou'd   he  return^ 
She    ne'er  again  wou'd  give  him  Care 

Ox     caufe  him  mourn    Or  caufe  him  mourn* 


Why 


+*■ 


Why   lov'd  I  the  defervlng   Swain,    s 

Yetltillthoiight  Shame,  Yet f till  thought  Shame, 

When  he  my  ^yi  eld  frig  Heart  did  gain. 
To   own  my  Flame  ^  To  own  my  Flame  J 

Why  took  I   JBleafure  to   torment, 

lAnd  Teem  too  coy,  Andfeem  too  cov 
Which  makes  me  nowy  alas  •  lament 
•    JSIy  flighted  To V^  My  flighted  Toy  . 

Ye  Fair   while  Beauty's   in  its    Spring, 

Own    your   Dexire,  Own    your   Defire,       , 
While  Love's  ^young  lower,  wfth  his  foft  Wing 

Fans  up  the  Fire,  Fans   up    the  Fire  • 
O    do  not  with  a  filly    Pride,  i- 

Or   low  Defign,  Or  low    Defign^  ,  , 

Jlefnfe  to  be    a  happy    Bride, 

But  anfwer  plain.  But  anfwer   plain  •    ■ 

Thus   the  fair  Mourner  wailed  her   Crime,      • 
With  flowing  Ejes,  With  flowing  Fyes,* 
.Glad  JTamie   heard  her  all   the.  Time, 

With  fweet   Surprize,  With  fweet  Surprise 

Some  God  had  led  him  to  the  Grove, 

His    Mind   unchanged  His  Mind   unchanged  • 

Flew  to   her  Arms,  and  cry'd,  my   Love, 
I  am  reveng'd,  lam  reveng'd   • 


Flitte 
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Sfejw-J^i^ 


A  $ostg,    Th£  Words  sauLJftuSlckL  byJVIn.iBVERiDGE. 
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Tf    liove      be      a       Paultj    and    in  me  thought   a   Crime,  How 


|     f  if  f  fir  pjjli 
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uch       I      have      Lov'd,      bear    me    witnefs      O      Time;       Your  . 
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Days,     and    your    INlghtsj     and  your  Hours     as     they    mov'dj  AIL 


r  r  1 1 ■  r  \  j  ijcg 
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ifeem'd     to     ob-_J?erve>    and   to    count     how     I 


Lov'd. 


S    r  i J  ]  w  j  i   l  v" 
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One  Day  pafs'd  away*  and  faw  nothing  but  Love.* 
Another  came  on,  and  the  fame  thing  did  jirovej 
The  Suns  grew  aiL  tir'd,  -ftill  to  look  on  the  fame.. 
But  J  grew  more  pleas'd  as  the  next  moment  came. 

z 

I.  faw  jou  all  day;    and  all  day  with  new    guftj 
And  jet  evYy  day    was  to  me   as  the  firft; 
itv  Paffion  ftiH  grows  >    with  frefh   Zeal  I  adore , 
So  eager  am  I>  to  love  you >  more  and  more. 

...  * 

Since  this  is  my  Crime.,    be  my  witnefs  j.e  Fair, 

And  if  I  muft  fuffer   for  what  is  fo  rarej 

True.  Lovers   hereafter,  this   wonder   will  tell> 

The  caufe  of  my  Death,    was    for    Loving  too  well. 
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III  I »■ 


TjLe      GrAB  ESLUNZ  IE-IYLaT*. 

The  "Words  an.d  Tune  .compos'd  by  King  James  "V^  o£  Scotland., 
on  occafion  of  an  Adventure  of  his  inDifguife  after  a  CoimtryGrirL 


inJiijiA,iniJfljiiijij|jjiflnn 


The  pawky  auld  Carle  came  o-ver  the  Lee,  "Wl'  many  good  E^  ens       .and 


5?^ 


>awky  auld  Carle  came  o-ver  the  Lee,  ~Wiy  many  good  r. 


p 


ni,^jjj,)j|JJJri^j)33ijr^fl 

to  lngfsayineGoodwife^for  your  Courtefie,  Will  ye  lodge  a  flUy,  a  filly  poo 


Days  to  TnSfsayingGoodwife^forjrour  Courtefie^  Willve  lodge  a  filly,  a  filly  j>oor 


jrr.iJiii^i^iijrMj  ^^j 
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fat;My  Daughter's  fhoulders  he  'gan     _to   clapAnd  cadgi-ly  rantedjanted  and  fang. 


^jiifrft  rn  fnWftUi^ 


O    Wow!  quo'  he,    were  I  as  free, 
As  firft  when  I  Caw  this  Country, 
How  blyth  and  merry  wad  I  be! 

And  I  wad  never,,  never  think  lane. 
He  grew  canty,   and  fhe  grew  fain; 
But  little  did  her  auld  Minny  ken 
What  thir  flee  twa  togither  were  fay'n, 

"When  Wooing.,  wooing  they  were  fae  thrang. 

And  o!  quo'  he,  ann  je  were  as- black 
As  e'er  the  Crown  of  my  Dady's  Hat, 
Tis  I  wad  lay  thee  by  my  Back, 

And  awa'  awa'  wi'  me  thou  fhoud  gang. 
And  o!  cjuoth  fhe,  ann  I  were  as  white 
As  e'er  the  fnaw   lay  on  the  Dike, 
I'd  dead  me  braw,  and  Lady  like, 

And  awai  awa'  with  thee  I'd  gang. 

Between  the  twa  was  made  a  Plotj 
They  raife  a  Wee  before  the  Cock, 
And  wylily  they  fhot  the  Lock, 

And  faft,  and  faft  to  the  Bent  are  they  gane. 
Up  the  Morn   the  auld  Wife   raife, 
And  at  her  Leifure  pat  on  her  Claife; 
Syne   to  the  Servants  Bed  fhe  gaes, 

To  fpeer,    to  fpeer  for  the  Tilly  poor  Man. 

She  gaed  to  the  Bed  where  the  Beggar  lay, 
The  Strae  was  cauld,    he  was  away, 
She  clapt  her  Hands,  cry'd,    Waladay, 

For  fome,  for  fome  of  our  Gear  will  be  gane. 
Some  ran  to  Coffers,  and  fome  to  Kifts, 
But  nought  was  ftown   that  cou'd  be  mift. 
She  danc'd  her  lane,  cry'd,   P raife  be  bleft> 

I  have  lodg'd>    I've  lodg'd  a  leal  poor  Man. 

Since  nathings  awai    as  we  can  learn. 

The  Kirn's  to  Kirn,  and  Milk  to  earn, 

Gae  butt  the  Houfe,   Lafs,  and  waken  my  Bairn., 

And  bid  her,  bid  her  come  quickly  ben . 
The  Servant  gade    where  the  Daughter  lay. 
The  Sheets   were  cauld,  fhe  was  away, 
And  faft  to  her  Goodwife  can  fay, 

She's  aff  with  the  Gaberlunzie-man. 

O  fy  gar  ride,  and  fy  gar  rin,  - 
And  hafte  je  Find  thefe  Traitors   again; 
For  fhe's  be  burnt,  and  he's  be  flain. 
The  wearifu'  Gaberlunzie-M.an. 
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Some  rade  upo'  Horfe,,   fame  ran  a  fit, 
The  Wife   was   wood,   and  out  o'  her  Wit; 
She  cou'd  na  gang,  nor  ^et  cou'd  fhe  fit> 
But  ay,   but  ay  fhe  curs'd  and  Hie  band. 

Mean  time  far  hind  out  o'er  the  Lee, 
•Fu'fnug  in  a- Glen>  where  nane  cou'd.  fee, 
The  twa,  with  kindly"  Sport  and  Glee,, 

Gut  frae,  cut  frae  a  new  Chefe  a  Whang: 
The  Priving   was  good,    it  pleaf'd  them  baith, 
To.  lo'e  her  for  ay,  he  ga'e  her  his  Aith.       r* 
.(LuoThe,    To  leave  thee  I  will  be  laith, 

.My    winfome  Gaberlunzie-man. 

O  kend  my  Minny  I  were   wi'^yxiu, 
Illfardly  wad  fhe  crook  her  Mou, 
Sic  a_poor3£an  fhe'd  never  trow, 

After  the  Gaberlunzie-man. 
My  Dear,    3110'  he,    ye're  jet  o'er  young,     . 
And  ha'  na  learn'd  the  Beggar's   Tongue, 
To  follow  me  fra  Town  to  Town, 

And  cary  the  Gaberlunzie  on. 

Wi'Cauk  and  Keel  I'll  win^your  Bread, 
And  Swindles   and  Whorles    for  them  wha  need> 
Whilk  is  a  gentle  Trade   indeed; 
To  carry  the  Gaberlunzie-— 0- 
I'll  bow  tny  Leg,   and  crook  my  Knee, 
And  draw  a  black  Clout  o'er  my  Eye, 
A  Cripple,  or  Blind  they  -will  ca?  me.. 
.    "While  -we,  while  we.  fliall  he  merry  and  fing. 
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The  5  following  Scores  in.  the  Entertainment  of  the  Festival  - 
on  the  Approaching  Nuptials  of  the  Prince  of  Orange. 
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Venus, now  leases   her  Eajphian  Dwel.-ling,  Rofy     Bower,     and 
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Myr.-tle      Grove;     For  Britains    Ifle,    and    lfl.es    excel ling, 
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In  Beauty,     Li.-ber-  -ty,     and    Love:   ;    There    in     ev!...rv 


fijr'firVriri-  ^te 
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Grove,  and  Plain,     Tender     Sighing,     melting,       Dj- ing^ 
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own     my    Bower,    and    Cuspid's  Reign 


er,    and    Cu--p: 
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$tiil§  in  the   Festival. 
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.Ah,  how  inviting,  ah,  hew  delighting>  thofe  happy   Scenes    appear 


sill  J'r  pY Up  ^ftfo 


"Where,  Joy  and  Pleafure, 
The    iTvoments  meaflire> 
And  Uanifh  gloomy  Pear. 


1  glrf  n  g  J"  cniM  J> 


Where,  Piping.*    Courting>  arid  Airs  trard^orting>  Refounding,    Re- 


jp  B  j    *iro  lljU  • 
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bounding,  throughout  the  Scene,   Hails    thisAulhicious  Day 


lLLM*r gj  ^^| 
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Each   Pair    appearing, 
With  Air  Endearing  > 

So  loving / 

Imp  roving  > 
The  Bliftfhl  Scene, 
Hails  this  Aufjncious  Day. 

PDUTE. 
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.  $im-§  in-  the  Festival.     $et  by-IMx.  Chaske. 

I    \  (Sweet  Linnets,  on  e-ve-ry  Spray,  Enliven  the  £hady  Grove,  affifting  the 

^OM  5  T 
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Shepherd's  Lay,  whofe  Flute,  warbles  fweetnefsand  Love*.  Sweet  warbles  the 
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;al  Flute;  But  oh! when   thj 
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Linnets  my  Dear;  Soft  warbles  the  Vo cal  Flute;  But  oh! when   thy 

gjgiigig  •  p  i"T" p Ti r*r  r  ir~f~Hr  r  - 
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Hum 


Voice  Charms  my  Ear,  would  Flutes,  and  the  Linnets  were  mute. 
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ASong  Set  to  the   PaiircE    of   0  r  ks  g-  e  V  JVLuiuet 
Ey  IMx.  "W™  Barton 
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JVLa-ri-a-na's   Charms.         wound     my    Heart,     And    kin. -die 
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The     eentLe    Nymph  has    ca\i 
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The     gentle    Nymph  has    caWd    my 
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Smart,    And    fet    my    Soul    on      Tire. 


frTiTj!.! J  |i..^ 
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Blind  little  God,    to   eafe   my  Pain, 
And  fet  thy  Captive  free, 

Reftore  me  back  iny  Heart  again. 
Or  let  her  love  like  me. 


!F  LUT  E. 
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The  too    Curious    Swain  • 
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Sheejj  had    fed.        On   thy  fair  Banks   his    future     Care,  The 
1 ,    i  _*»■-      i ^-i = — P  Urn  9   fn\,iVmlT  .- 
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tendej-     Jlambkins  jCtra^d  .      Happy,,  had   rate   detain d  al 

^ClJP  f  iff:*]  .  lfrr^ 
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The  .  finvgle    Youth  too   fond    to     roam    • 
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Happy    alafs   till   curious  late^ 

He  liftend  to   the  Tale  * 
Hear    Tunbridje  falutary  firings. 

What  Beauty s    grace  the  Vale  * 
Beautjs  that  make   the  barren  foil. 
And  craggj  Bocks  of  Tunb ridge  fmile  • 

He  Came,  and  Celias  dangerous  Charms, 
Beheld  with  eager    Gaze  • 

So  round  a  Torches  glimmering  Light 
Th'admiring   Infect  jrtays. 

Like   that  he   gaz'd  and  in  his  turn 

He  £aw  it  f hine    and  felt  It  burn   . 
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Th'ifnhajrpY    Youth  by    Love    undone^ 

5v  late  Experience  found  ♦ 
That  Celias  fcorn  denv'd  the'Cure, 

Whofe  Eyes   had  giv'n  the  Wound  • 
Helplefs   and  Hopelefs  pin'cT  away 
In   Tears  by  2Iight  and  f  ighs  by  Bay  • 

By   Collins   Fate  be  warned  to  view 
The    fair  with  cautious  Ejes  • 

This  Place  is   Cupids  Empire  feat. 
And  who  can  fhun  furprize  • 

Since  few   can  hope  and  all  muftfear. 
Where  Kingflev  Mead  and  Bver  appear  • 

Flute  • 
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The     Words  by  Dr«  PaB-NELL  .  Set    by     Dr.PEPUSCH 
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Thirfis  ayoung  and  arnrous  Swain,    Saw  two^the  Beauties  ofthe  Plain. 


faring  umi 
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Who  both  his  He  art  fub  due  •     Gay  Celias  Eyes  were  daz  lingfair,  Sa— 
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He  haunts  the    Stream^he  haunts  the   Grove 
Lives  in  a  fond  Romance  of  Love, 

And  Teems  for  each  to  die  ; 
'Till  each  a  little  fjpiteful  grown, 
-   Sabina  Celias  Shajpe  ran  down,. 
And  She  Sabina's  Eve  • 


Their  Envy  made  the    Shepherd  find 
Thofe  Ejes„  which  Love   cou'd    only  blind 

So  fet  the  Lover  freet 
Ho  more  he  haunts  the  Grove  or  Stream, 
Or  with  a  True-love  Xnot  or  IName 
Engraves  a   wounded  Tree  • 


Ah  Celial(fly   Sa.bina  cry'd)      . 

Tho'ne-Ither  Lovex we're  both  deny'd! 

Let  either  fix  the  Dart. 
Poor  GiTli  Ukgk  Celia.)  fay  no  mow; 
That  Sj>ite  which  broke  his  Chains  before, 
Wou'd  break  the   other's   Heart  » 


Flute  • 


SO 


Love's   Reward  •  By    Jtr •    Levebidge  • 


f-rrrTrrrigrrrir  J  r^ 


L  ovefounds  to  B  attle.Ha€t  h  Ither  Toge  -  ther  his  charge  is  Eatal  to  all  who 
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deny*     Rebels  &  Traitors,  withalltheir  abettors  fearing,  tremUingbeforehimfly 
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"Vain    are  the  Forces 
Of  Rangers  and    Changers^ 
All  their  Recourfe  is 
To    arm  with  a  O-uart  • 
But  when  they're  boozing' 
And  freely   carouzlng 
Laughing^  Q-uafflng,. 
He    wounds   the    Heart  • 


.    To    all     Deferters^ 

Annoying,,  deftroying^ 

He    ne'er  gives  Q.uarters^ 
But  Xets   them   on  fire   • 
The   Flame  J?aft   curing     ", 
With  Rage  they're   enduring,. 
Scorching^  burnings 
VT|11    they   expire    • 


But  the  true   Lover, 
That  fairies   and  rallies^ 
Nor  turns    a  Rover,. 
But  ftands  to   his  APms; 
Under    Love's   Banner, 
Shall    be    crown'd   with  Honour, 
Kiffing>:   Preffing^    V 

And    melt  in    Charms  • 


A      BllB-LESCUlE     To     G EMIU IAN  15  Minuet    • 
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Gently  ftir  and  blow  the  fire  Lay  thelMLutton  down   to     roast. 
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irels  it  amckJLy_  ldelire  in  tne  arising  jput  a      Xoast,  that  I 
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Hunger  may   remove  Mutton  Is   the    meat   I'  Love    • 


iger  may 
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On   the  Drefser  fee    it  Hes^ 

Oh  •  the  Charming  white  and  red  • 
Finer   meat  ne'er    met  my  Eves 

On  .the  fweetest  Grafs  it  fed   • 
Let  the  Jack  go  fwiftly    round. 
Let   me  have  it  nicely  Brown  d. 

On  the  Table  fpread  the    Cloath^ 
Let  the  Knives  be  fharjp  and  clean; 

Eickles    Get  and  fallad  both^. 

Let  them  each  be  frefh  and  Green  • 
With  fm  all '  beer,  good  Ale  and    Wine 
Oh»   ye  Gods,  how  I  fhall   Dine  • 
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MelINBVS   COMTLAllilT   • 


By  the  fide  of  a  Glimmering  Fire,  Melindafat  j>enf  ively  downlm. 
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-  j^tient  of  Sural  Efquire.  and  Vexdto  be  abfentfromTown.    The 


patient 
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XI 


)     Cricketfrom  under^the  Grate  with  a  Chirp  to  her  fig  hs  did rejply,and  J 


3 


3 


^E^? 


crx 


s 


±jaa 


.S« 


ez::B 


kitten  as  grave  as  <c  Cat,  fat'  Mournfully  purring  hard  by 


«ft 


i  JyliJJ 
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Alas  J  Silly    Maid  that   I   was. 

Thus  fadly  complaining  f he  Cry'd^ 
Whenfirftlforfook  that  dear  Place, 

^Twere  better  by  far T had  Dy'd: 
How  gajly  I  Pafs'd  the  long  Day^ 

In  a  round  of  continued   Delight . 
Park,  Vif its,  Afemblies  and  Play^ 
And  auadrille  to   enliven  the  Uight* 

How  fimjple  was  I  to  believe^ 
Delufive    Poetical  Dreams^ 
The  flattering  landfkijgs  they   Give„ 

Of  Groves,  Meads,and  Murmuring  ftreams  • 


J> 


Flute 


Bleak  Mountains   and  wild  ftaring  Rocks, 
.    Are  the  wretched  Befult  of  mv  Pains* 
The Twains  greater  Brutes  then  their  flocks, 
..  And  the  iJynvphs   as  Eolite  as  the  Twain s  • 

Whattiio  I  have  fkill  to    cnfhare. 

Where  Imarts  in  Bright  Circles  abound. 
What  tho  at  S^  James's  at  Prayers^ 

Beaus  ogle  Devoutly  around  • 
Pond  Virgin, thy  Power  is  lost, 
.    On   a  race  of  Bude  Hottentot  Brutes  • 
What  Glory  in  being  the  Toast,  . 
Of  noify  dull  fgulres  in  Boots  , 

And  thou   my   Companion  fo  Dear, 

My  all  that  is  left  of  Relief/' 
What  ever  I  fuffer  forbear, 
.    Porbear  to  Difsuade  me  from  Grief, 
'Tis  in  Vain  then,  youll  fay.  to  refine. 
At  Ills  which^Cannot  be  redrefsll. 
But  in  forrows  £o  pungent  as  mine. 
To  be  Patient  alafc.is  a  Test  • 

If  farther  to  footh  my  Diftrefs, 

Thy  tender  Companion  is  led. 
Call  Jenny  to  help  to  Undrefs, 
.   And  Decently  Put  me  to  Bed, 
The  last  Humble  folace  I  wait. 

Would  Heaven  indulge  me  the  Boon, 
Some  dream    lefs   unkind  than  my  fate. 

In  a  "VTfion  tranfport  me  to   Town  • 

Claxifsa  mean  time  weds  a  Beau, 
Who  Decks  her  irt  Golden  array. 

The  finest  at  ev'ry  fine  fhow 

And  flaunts  it  at  Park  and  at  Play  • 

Whilst  here  we  are  left  in  the   Lurch, 
Porgot;  and  Secluded  from  View, 

Unlefs  when  fome  Bumkin  at  Church, 

:    Stares  wishfully  over  the  Pew  • 
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Set     By      Mr       Sc  RIM  SHAW      • 


I  When  first  I  Taw  thee  gracefull  move  Ah  me^what   Rent  my 


throbbing    breast         fay    Toft  confufion    art   thou  love   If 


f^fej^ro^ 
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love    thou    art    then  farewell    rest    • 
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Since    doom  d   I  am  to  love  thee;  fair. 
Though  hopelefs   of  a    warm  return  1 
Yet  kill    me  not  with  cold    def£air  • 
But  let  .me  live,  and  let   me   burn  • 

With  gentle  fmiles  afswage  the  J?ain^ 
Thofe  gentle   fmiles  did  first  create  • 

And  though   vou  cannot  love  again 
In  jplty    oh«  forbear  to   hate  • 

Flute  • 


f=t 
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The  Replication   By  Mr.  Thos.  Bowman 
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"Vain  fubtLe  man    no    longer    boaft,    how     mi-  ny  Hearts  you've 
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won*     Mankind  were  form'd  not    to  decieve,  nor  Ma 


ids    to    be   un.-  -  done     • 
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Vertue    and    Truth  are     Ornaments^ 

Which  grace  a  female  mind* 
When  thofe  are  lbJCt  what  can  retrieve 
The  Tame  of   Woman   kind  • 

With    Vanity    you    tax  the  Tex, 
Their  WeakneCs    v°u    reveal. 
But  men  have  more  when  they  dare  boaft 
Thofe  Toys  they  J? hou  d  conceal  ♦ 

.Strive  then  no  more  with  artful   Wiles, 

Our    vertue  to   Trajpan  s 
If  we  mifhake  bright  Honours  Path, 
*"  Tis   owing  all  to  Man  • 

Flute  • 
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A    Two    Part    Song    bj    M r.    Morgan. 
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Py  fhady  Woods  &  jnir __  ling  ftreams^ 


^ffiaE^ 


and    jpur_  -_  _ 


By  fhady  Woods  and  jpurlingfcreams  and  ^ur 


^-^-iH^H 
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•  ----ling  Xtreams,  I  jpafs  my    Hours  in      jgleafing 
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—  line  ftreams  I^pafs   I       pafs   my      Hours  in 
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j}leafing  Dreams/      and  would  not  for     the     World  be 
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2 leaf ing  pleafing  Dreams,,     and  would  not  for '.    y   World  be 
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brought  to  change  my  falfe  delightful  Thoughts  delight 
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brought, to  change  my  falfe  delightful   Thoughts  delightful 
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_  TT_  li  |        j™-  ful  Thoughts  de  _  1i< 
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ful  Thoughts  de^  lightful  Thoughts, 
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^  light  ful      light ful         de-lightf ul ltghtf ul  ThouOhts  for 
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-T^  for     whoalais    ca.n  hajpp^     be,  that        does        the 
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A    SONG    in   the    Opjeba    of  .Rosamond  • 


#pg  jJcrfTHgi!yJijJ^Bi= 


Beneath  Tome  hoary  Mountain   I  lay    me  down  ind  weep,  or 


||fHJ  j  JJl-JtiEg 


me  down  and  weep. 
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"ST 


me  warblinff  Fountain    bewail  my  felf  a  fleep»,       Whei 


near  fome  warbling  Fountain    bewail  mj  felf  a  fleep,»,       Where 
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feather  d  O-uires  Combi —  ning,with gentle  murinringftreams,     and 
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Winds  in  Concert  Joy ning,raife  Xadly    pleafing    Dreams    • 
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Andante 


The    Happ^'  Swain  • 


<f9 


frt^rh^u1^^^ 


No  morning  in  Ma/£  is  more  bright  than  my  D ear&ftjter B afom s  y_ 


fofteftherLovestherincereft.  SoEndeiways  her jjeaut»  ta  make  ner  re  _ 
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_.iectme  if  eyer  I  offendfhe  withfmiles  doth  correct maher chains  arefoeaCyl/ 
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they  re  enter tairing-her  Frowns  are fb  mild  I've  no  Caufefor  conrplaining 


i^ij  jrif-fl^ppp^ 


•  If  Ujnrghs  enjoy  Beauty  hers   is  ;paft    extolling--  "•" 
Or  Love  be  a  Elefsing  how  happy  is   Colin  • 
All  Day  with  feint  Mufhes  the  Pair  One  receives    me^ 

At  night  with  a  fmile  and  a  _Kifs  fhe  does  leave   me* 

The  Gods  ne'er  Created  a    Pair  more  invltincr. 

A  Swain  found  fo    conftant,  a   Nymph  *o    delighting  • 
Flute.        -  J  L.     •- 


te^fra^fff^ 
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OyEB.     The     MOOE    to    MaggIE  • 
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And  rH  o'er  the  Moor  to  Maggie  her  wit  and-fweetnels  call  me  Then 

it — f 
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to  my  Fair  Idlf  how  my  mind  What  e_  ver    may   be  fall  me        If 
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f  he  love  mirth  Jll  learn  to  Xing  or  likes  thelNine  to  follow       141 
~\'V<i  m ^  ^ s 1    m  — - 
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lay  my  Lugs  in    Pindus    fjgring    and     in  -   vo  -  cate      Ajpollo  • 
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If  The    admire     a     Martial    Mind.. 

I'll  f  heath    my    limbs    in    Armour, 
If  to  the  .fof ter    Dance   inclin'd 

With  gaveft  Airs  141  charm  her. 
Iff  he  love  Grandeur    Day  and  TNiahfc, 

I'll  j4ot  my  Uation's    Glory  • 
Find  Favour    In   my    Prince's  fight„ 

And  fhine  in  future  ftory   • 

Beauty  can  Wonders  work  with  Fafe„ 
Where   Wit  is   correfgonding. 

And  braveft  Men  know  beft  to  j4eafe 
With   Cornplalfance  abounding. 
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My    bony    Maggies    Love   can  turn^ 

Me   to    what  Xhape  -The  £leafes  » 
If  in  her  Breaft  that  Flame  .fhall  burn. 
Which  in   my   Bofbm  blazes  • 

The  Unsjkilful  Lover.  A    Dialogue     • 

She 


Ef£MriJ  1 1  j|j,i|.gi^=E 


What  means  this  filly  whining  Clown  thus  to  comjpla..  In^thinkftthouwHh 
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fighs,  and  Tears  &Iobs  my  Love  to  gain .    No    nojou  have  not  took  the 
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CourXeth.^  wiU^revailfor  I  mind  not -Clghs  nor  Tears  norXobs    nor 


aac  wjMjDrevai  i  lor  i  nunanot:  J-igns  nor  lears  nor  lob; 
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He 
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vet  your  Tale  .  Finis       Ah  Pity  take,Xor  GoodneXsXake.  my  lovely 
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Fair.  _,  drive  nota  Swain  by  your  DiXdain    to    black  DeXpair, 
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Ah -Pity  take  and  let  not  Fate  thus  cro-p  my  blooming  Yo  uth  for 


P r  b  ''I    r  H 
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ithoutyou   I  cannot  live  andthat's  the  Truth  •  Da  Capo 
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Another  might  the  Favour  win  that  you  can't  gain^ 
She.  Uupractic'd  in  Love's  diff  rent  Arts  jpoor    envgty  fwain. 
We    oft  refufe  what  we  would  give  out  of  meer  fhame. 
And  think  that  when  it's  took  by  Force  we're  lefs  to  .blame  • 


Flute    • 


w^mw?mf^^ 
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.A  Twro  Part  $asr&,  Thfi "Words  andlMkftckt^Mr.  Leveridge. 


Cupid,   my    Plleaftnte,    foft  Love  I  thee  implore,  foft   Love 


Cupid,   my    Pleafui'e,    foft  Love  I  thee  implore,  foft   Love, 

1      F$ 


-r*  i  V        «  _     »n       , •       _     -r    _.    •ti        -         J. «       U^lflr    ixrt^A  T>* 


Bacchus  my  Treafure,  Brifk  Wine  I  will    a..dore,  brilk  Wine,      brifk 
#^-1 ^^ r-^- ^ 


y.i.uifr  "ircrij  j  gg^ 


(/Mlin'l"f'W  ifi'i  I 

\       ••  foft  Love  I  thee  implore,  foft    Lo -_- ve 


Love  I  thee  implore,  foft    Lo 

firirnr'ifttriEii 
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.  wineubrifkwine  I  will  a-dor  e 


Brifk      Wi. 
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ne,    brifk.  Wine,  brifk 


■ap  m  i  f  j1' 
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Love  I  thee  implore;       Give  me  a  Beautiful.,  Beautiful   Maid,    To  Blefs  my 


'33E 


JjiJuifT-ii    ifuirfufriirt 


Wine  I  will  a-dore; 


Fill  me  a  Bumper  of  Red,      in    that  I 


^M^ll  -  |ff*Bifj.fpiQTtir  g 


i  longing    Arms,     with-o---ut    thy  Joy,    Life  foo n    would  ctoy.  Life 


rTC^i|f7tir];iyg|r,i.  irfT| 


view  all  Charms,   The    no..  Jble        juice,  will    Mirth     pro„i_-duce„  wH 
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foo — n.    would  cloy,  and  grow  a  meer  defeafe:  The  dru__nken  Sot* that 


•  Mirth    pro.. \ Juce>andelve  us  eafe:  Thefnea_klne 
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Thefhea_klng 
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fwi.Jls    his     Gutt,    may  Court  and  hug  his  Glafs,  Lo 


■    Fool,  Proud  Wo... mans  TooL  Is-   but    sm   Afs.  Wl 


^uflii-rrji]Cfcif,jff[f 


2=^ 


Wf\tf\  ^ttWhtM-f- 


ve  grant  me   but  the  Fair,    no   o  —  ther   Bills    I    aflc    Lb. 
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ne  frees  us  from   all  ,Ca .  «re>Then  bring   a..no..ther  Flafk. 
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e  grant  me  but  the  Fair>        no- 


rmiftrtinnn^^ 
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"Wi  ne  frees  us  from    alL  .  Ca re,.       Then 
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o ther      bli£s      I      afk . 
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bring      a no_  _ther    Tlafk. 
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Scandit  seratas  vitlofa  naves 
Cura;    nee  turmas  ecruitum  relincnjit.. 
Odor  cervls^    et  agente  nimbos 

Ocior  Euro HOB.. 

Pofcentisaevi  •pauca  —  HOB. 

A.     '  S   O  -29"  G- . 

TheWqrds  bjrJYfc.  Eakratt.    S et  to  JVLufLck  by  JYk  I/evemdge. 
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"Vain  Man —  to    think  of   Jo __y     on     Earth,      Or  fleeting  Happi- 
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nefs    to     fhare-.  Nature,    when  UrDc    fb_e    gave    jou   Birth/  De, 
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fign'd     vou      for        a       World     of    Care. 
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When  Thought*  and  Senfe*  are  jet  ohfcure* 
And  Childifh  Days    awhile  we  wear., 

Unutter'd  Pains   we  then  endure* 

The  Ills*  Man's  Offspring  all  muft  bear. 

^  3 

See   the  poor  Boy*     aUmoft  a  Man* 

Begins  his  Race    with  Temper  gay; 
Juffc  as  the  Sun*   when.  Wight  is  gone 

Hails  withafhnle*   the  new  born  Day. 

4 
But  foon   loud  fborms  conceal  his  Rays, 

And  hide  his  chearful  Beams  from  Earth. 
So  glide  away  poor  Mortals  Days., 

Whole  Years  with.  Care*    but  Hours  with  Mirth. 
5 
Tojling*  we  live   for  fordid  Wealth* 

Enrich' d  with  much*   we  covet  more* 
Yet  all  can't  gain  one  -moments  Health* 

TTor  fave  us    in  a  Djing  hour. 
6 
Yet  then*  what  wou'd  the  Mifer  give 

For  one  poor  Year. a  little  fpace> 

For  Man's  loft  moments  to  retreive* 

And  Tcape  the  Sinner's  dreadful  Place. 

7 
The  Rich*  enfnar'd  by  gilded  joys* 

STe'er  mind  how  fwift  the  Minutes  pafs; 
Old  age  creeps  on*     their  Blifs  deftroys* 
And  Death  prefents  his  empty  glafs. 

8 
Happy  the  Man*    when  he  appears* 

That  views  him   with  his  thoughts  refign'd* 
Well  has  he  us'd  his  fhort  liv'd  Years* 

And's  fure  a  happier  State  to  find. 

3?  L  U  T  E. 
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$un%    in  th.e   Ivivfby  Rake  . 
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Come>be  ffee/my  lovely  LaL-fes,  Banifh  dull  reftramtive  Pn.de> 
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UsTow  we're  o'er  our  Gen'rous  GlaITes>  Let  the  Mafk  be   thrown   aTide^ 


'■3:#   P  • 


3 


i 


J^-M-tH 


hg 


J'jU.jfliiriltfirfJ  Jli  I 


"With  our  Wine, f weet  Eiffes  blending,  You  its  virtues  fhall  improve; 
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Wine  our  warm  defires  befriending.  Shall  encreafe  theFow'r  of  Lo  - 
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Smieamifh  Prudes  may  take  Occafion> 
{Tho'  they  burn  with  inward  Fire,) 
To  Condemn  a  Gen'rous  Bafflon, 

Which  they  never  cou'd  infpire". 
But  how  Curft  is  their   condition, 

Whilfl  in  us  they  Freedom  blam*e> 
Ev'ry  TSfight  pant  for  Fruition, 
Yet  find  none  to  meet  their  Flame. 


78 


Elute. 


^a  iff  r(f|ir;rfii)  ,ii|i  irrfifTrrfi 


^grT[rfifrit(ir'[rn.iTfiintri 


s&$ 


liiiiiniiiTTriTjfififla 


3£ 


liH 


iie 


i 


:ii:iiniii  i 


Duet,   Sung    in.  the   ILiveby  Rake. 
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Don'tjrou  teizeme,  let  .me  go,  let  me  go, let  me  §o,  Do  J^ray  n.ow, 
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dear  now,  let  me  go:     So  clofe  you  prefs,  fo  warm  jou  glow,  what 'tis^you 
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mean,  I  do  not  know.  But  fear  you  are  refolv'd    to — .  let  me  go,  letme 
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go,  ^efolv'd   to  force  a,  Maid  to  Jffarry. 
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He. 
She. 
He. 
She. 
He. 
She. 
He.* 
She. 
He. 

She. 
Both. 


Sweet,    if  you  love   me,    let  me  go, 

Xet  tne  go,    let  me  go.. 

Sweet,  if  you  love  me.,  let  me  go; 

If  longer,  thus,  you  Ogling  ftand. 

Hang  on  my  wafte,  and  frnieeze  my  Hand, 

I  fear  I  fhallconfent  to  —  let  me  go,  let  me  go; 

I. fear  I  fhall  confent  to  jvtarry. 

3 

Sweet,  ifjrou  love  me,    come  awav> 

l»et  me  go,  let  me  go; 

Sweet,  If  you  love  me,  come  away; 

If  longer,  thus,vou  Ogling  .ftand— 

I  cdu'd  for  ever.  Ogling  Hand, 

Hang  on  my  wafte,  and  fc|ueeze  my  Hand, 

Hang  on  thy  wafte,  and  fijueeze  thy  Hand, 

I  fear    I  (hall  confent    to  — 

I  hope^ou  will  confent  to 
Come  away, 
let  me  go, 
(I   hopejou  will  confent  to  ."Marry, 
(l  fear  I  ChaH  confent  to  zMarry. 
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$Ting  in.  the  Ii  overs  Opera 
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Since  Love  is  my  Toe,  to  the  Grove  I  will  so,  "Where  ever,   for  ever,  I'JL 
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Sigh  out -my  "Woe;  Each'Bird  on  the  Tree,  attentive  fhall  be.        And 
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Sorrow,  fhall  borrow,  with  looking  on  me."  The  Hill  and  the  Dale,  fhall  ecchonv 
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wail*  And  never,no~ never  fhafLLover  prevail,  Since  diePalfe  one  is  gone>  1*11 


never,no~ never  lhaii-Lover  prevail,  Since  tneraue  one  is  gon 
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Sigh  aU.a_lone,  Sit  pming,  de-clmmg,  tilt  Death  enas  my  moan. 
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Celadon'/  Jugg.        Set   by  Dr.  Greene. 


ti  ji^jiiiMuu  H  m 


"When  Celadon  firft  from  his  Cottage  did  ftray,   To  court  his  dear. 


5?^= 


i.lHlIf    plKEi 


1  guininir  r>  i  T7  i  i  i r  p  gi  p  M 


Jugg  on  a  Hillock  of  Hay;   What  aukward  Confufion  oppreft   the   poor 
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Swain j  When  thus   he  de-li-ver'd  his  Paffion  in  Pain 


^f  t|i-i.f|f    fifpppP 


Mill 


O  Joy  of  rny  Hearty  and  Delight  of  nry  Ejes, 
Sweet  Jugg,  'tis  for  thee   faithful  Celadon  dies; 
My  Pipe  I've  forfakenj    tho'reckon'd  fo  fweet, 
.    And  fleeping,  and  waking;  thy  Name  I  repeat. 

When  Swains  to  an  ALehoufe   by  Force  do  me  lug> 
.    Inftead  of  a  Pitcher,,    I  call  for  a  Jugg; 
.    And  fure  jrou  can't  chide  at  repeating  jrour  Name, , 
.    When  the  Nightingale  every  Night  does  the  fame. 

Sweet  Jugg  he  a  hundred  times  o'er  does  repeat, 
.     Which  makes  People  fay  that  his  Voice  is  fo  fweet: 
Oh   why  can  jou  laugh  at  my  forrowful  Tale., 
Too  well  I'm    alfurd  that  my   Words   won't  prevail. 

Par  Roger    the  Thatcher  poiTefres  thy  Breaftj 
.;    As  he  at  the  laft  Harveft  Supper  confefs'd; 
.:    I  own  it,  fays  Jugg,  he  has  gotten  my  Heart, 
.      His  long  curling  Hair  is  fo  pretty     and  fmart. 
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His  Eyes  are  fo  black,    and  his  Cheeks   are  fo  red, 
They   prevail  more  with  me,    than  ajljrou  have  faid; 
Tho'jrou  court  me,   and  kifs  me,  and  do  whatjrou  cam 
'Twill  fignifie   nothing,    for  Roger's   the  Man. 
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Advice     to  th_e    Ladies. 
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.As   the  Snow  in  Val_lies  lying, -Phoebus  his  wann  Beams    applying 
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Soon  diffolves     and  runs  a-way;        So     the  Beauties,  So     the  Graces 
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Of  the  mofb  bewitching  Eaces,  At  approaching  Age   decay 


^.M.lJjj^ljrrijTrlJ^ljt,.... 
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As    a   Tyrant.,    when  degraded. 
Is  defpis'd,   and  is  upbraided. 

By  the  Slaves  he  once  controul'd;  - 
So  the  :Nymph,   if  none  cou'd  move  her.. 
Is  contemn'd  by  ev'ry  Lover, 

When  her  Charms  are  growing  old. 


Melancholick  Looks,    and  Whining.. 
Grieving..  CLuarrelling,  and  Pining; 

Are  th'Effects  jour  Rigours  move; 
Soft  Careffesj  amorous  Glances, 
Melting  Sighs,  transporting  Trances, 

Are  the  bleft  Effects  of  Love. 


Pair  Ones,   while jrour  Beauty's  blooming. 
Ufejour  Time;    left  Age  refuming.. 

"What  jour  Youth  profufely  lends. 
You.  are  robb'd  of  allyour  Glories, 
And  condemn'd  to  tell  old  Stories, 

To  jour   unbelieving  Friends. 

Flute. 
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Thfi"Words  by-JYEr.  Cibbeb  IPoet  I/aureat  to  their  JYEAj est ie s. 
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0  fay  what  is  that  Thing  calL'd  Light,  Which   I  can  ne'er    enjoy  ;^ 


gift  r  Ji'j r  qir  rfli 
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"What  is  the  Bleffing  of  the  Sight,     O  tellyour  poor  Blind  Boy: 


g-iju  n  u  r  j  r  I  »■'■ 
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You   talk  of  wond'rous  things  jou  fee, 
You  fay    the  Sun  fhines  bright: 

I  feel  him  warm,  but  how  can  he. 
Then  make  it   Day,  or  flight. 

.My  Day,  or  ISTight,  my  felf  I  make, 
When  e'er  I  wake,  01  play; 

And  cou'd  I  ever  keep  awake, 
It  wou'd  be  always  Day. 

With  heavy  fighs,  I  often  hear. 
You  mourn  my   hopelefs  woe; 

But  fure    with  patience  I  may  bear, 
A  lofs    I  ne'er   can  know. 

Then  let  not   what  I  cannot  have, 

My  cheer  of  mind  deftroy, 
Whilfb  thus   I  fing,    I  am  a  King; 

ALtho'  a  poor  Blind  Boy! 
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Dumb artons  Drums  beat  bonny- O,   when  they  mind -me  of  my   dear 
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ToVmy-Q.    How  happy  am  I,  when    nvy    Soldier  is  tw    while  he 
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Arms,  111  fear  no  Wars  Alarms^  neither  Danger  nor  Death  fhall  e'er 
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fright   me-O  • 


ra 


3 


? 


U. 


My  Love  is  a  Handfome  Laddie-O^ 

Genteel  but  neerfoppifh  nor  gaudy-  O  • 
Tho^CommiiTions   are  dear 

Yet  HI  buy  him  one  this  Year  • 

For  he  £  hall  Terve  no  longer  a  Cadie  -  O  • 

A  Soldier  has  Honour  and  Bravery-  0^- 

TInacguainted  with  Rogues  and  their  JLnavery-  O 

He    minds   no    other  thing 

But  the  Ladies    or   the  £ing 

For  every  other  Care  is  but  Xlavery-O.. 

Then  111  be  the   Cajptaiirs  Lady— Ol 

Farewell  to  my  Friends  and  my  Daddy -0^« 

111  wait  no  more  atJiome 

But  111  follow  with  the  Drum 

And  when  e'er  that  beats,  I II  be  ready— O^ 

Dumbarton's  Drums  found  bonny-  O-    • 

They  are  fgrightly  like  my  dear  Jbnny  -  O  I 

How    hapjgy  fhall  I  be 

When  on  my  Soldier  s    Knee^ 

And  he  kifses  and  blefses  his  Annie  —  O  .• 
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A    Pastoral  by  ^ir.  Cabiy  • 
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Leave  leave  jour  folded  Flocks  in  Peace  to  Xleep^ 
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Leave  leave  your  folded 
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Tlqcks  inPeacetofleep,  Alltfight  upon  the  Green  jour  Revels   keep  , 
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icks  in  Peace  to  neep,  AiiJNigfi 
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A.11  Hight  upon  the  Green  jour  Revels  keep 
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While  on  the  verdantPlain  weTpo-  rt  8c  play  well  never 
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think  of  f leep  or  wjfh  for  Day 
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Flute 
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A   PaSTOBAR   bv     a.n    Eminent    MASTER  ♦ 
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She_pher-  defies 
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s  trip  it  upon 
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pretty     LaXses  come  lets  trip  it  up.  on      the   Green, come  lets  trip  it  up  - 
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-  on  the  Green  •  Birds  are  ling—  1ng„  Floors  are  -fprinff-  ingitfature  in 
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all    hler  Beau-  tv  fean    • 
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Meadows  blowing  firings   overflowing 

Flora  fmileinff  all  around,  JSJ 
Lovely   Flowers,  pleafant  Bowers, 

Pleafure  in  every  Place  is  found 

Xilly.s    Bofes   fweets   dhfclofes, 

Nature  fmileing  ^very   where,  *S* 

Nymphs  complying- Cares  are  flyings 
Every  fence  of  Pleafure  here  • 
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Cupid    and    Charlotte  • 


«^teitf^^[,ly|ir  billy 

As    Cujgid    one  lay  Roveing    jQlw,  Charlotte    with  her    Charms  ajT- 
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-  jEear  furpriz  d  the  Godhead  benthls  Bow  but  was  diC  a  _  bled   by  the 
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Ealr.    Then  thus  difarmd  he  Ughing  faid,now  ^ove  Mmfelf       rroTt 

ftE? 


Blip  i   B§  JlTlIP 


■  Love  Mr 
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<  £all   a    Prize,  I      am     undone  1^     am        betray 'd    by>  Chariot's 
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MB.  this  Verfegoes  to  the  firft  Tart  of  the    Tune 


Then  thus   his  Bow  he  from  him  hurl^ 
Jttis    Q-uiver  and  his  pointed  Arms    • 
And  left  his  Empire  of  the    Worlds 
To  be  commanded  by  her    Charms  • 
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3%         The      Jolly     Bacchanal      * 
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Lets  tojge  and  be  merry,  be  Jjblly   and  Cherry  f  ince  here  is  good 


I  •  r  -if 


i 


E 


m  j.iJ-.iiii<Ji  at  J  i  Jum 

-.it! ~.ff.j  Tirl— «  t  q+.'c  "l^iirrli    5t.  rto   TTr>rv1<;  fjia+i    llvp    Viv    rlllll 


"Wine  good  Wine 
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Let's  laugh  at  the  Fools  that  live  bj  dull 
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.Rules  and  at  us  good  Fellows  rejsine 
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/        "»  *     And     at  us  good  Fellows     rejine  • 
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Here  here  are  Delights  to  amufe  the  dull    Nights^ 

And  egual  a  Man   with  a    God  • 
To  enliven  the  Clay, drive  all  Care  awav, 

Without  it  a  Mans  but  a   Clod  • 


Then  let's  be  willing  to  iTgend  t'other  fhilling> 
Since  Money   we  know  is  but  Dirt  • 

It  fults  no   Deflgn  like  jpaying  for  Wine 
T'other  Bottle  will  do   us    no   Hurt  • 
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in  the^  Scotch   Hujtoue 
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When  Tarents  Ob.ftina.te  and  cruel   prove,  and    force    us 
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to    a  JMan    we    cannot   love  •  tis    fit?    we     difapj?o{nt    the 
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Sordid    elves^   and    wifely    get    us      Huf bands      for     oui 
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felves  •  and     wisely     get     us      hufbands       for        our 
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felves       • 
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TH.E    XiONDOIN    La.ss  • 
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What  tho  I  am    a  London  Dame  and  lofty  looks  I   bear   a 
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I  Carry  fure   as  good   a    Ttfame  as  thofe   who  Buffet    wear     a 


M-irn  irr  r  pp 
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What  tho  my  Cloaths  are  rich  Brocade  my  fkin  it  Is  more  White  a 
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ian  any  ox  the  Country   Maids  that  in  the  Beild    del 
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Than  any  of  the  Country   Maids  that  in  the  Beild    delight     a 
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What^  though   I  to     afsemblys   go 

And   at  the     Ojgera  fhine    a  • 
.   It  is   a  thing  all   Girls   muft  do 

That    will   be    ladle*  fine    2t' 
And  while    I  hear    FauXtina  fing^ 

Before  the  Xing  and  CLueen   a 
My  Eyes  they  are  Upon  the  Wing^ 

To   fee  if  I  am  Teen    a 


Mj  Pekoe   and  Imperial   Tea. 

Are  Brought   me  in   the  Morn    a    • 
At  noon   Champaign,  and  rich  Tokay 
■"  My    Tables  do    adorn    a  • 
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The  Evening  then  does    me  invite 
To   Play   it  dear  Q-uadriUe    a  • 

And  fure  in  this  there  s  more  Delight^ 
Than  in  a  Burling    Bill-  a   • 

Then  Xince    my  fortune   does   allow     • 

Me  to  live  as  Ijpleafe  a 
lie   never  milk  my  fathers  Cow 

INor    Prefs  his    Coming  Cheefe  a  •■ 
But  take   my  fwing  both  night  and  day, 

I'm  £ ure  it  is  no  fin  a  • 
And  as  for  what  the  Grave    ones  fay^ 

I   value   not  a  Pin   a   • 

Flute 


AirrnTr%Trrirf|fi'1'iiirrih,'Tffii 


i 


s^ 


The  Coy  La.ss  < 


Prithee  Cloe  gWe  O  er  and  perplex  me "nf  more  for  my  Charmer  it 
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looks   Verj  queerly.     Thatinblooming  Pifteen  Thoj/rt  afraid  to  h^ 
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feen.  By   a    Shepherd  who    Loves   thee  moft    dearly 
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When     with  Xpeed     I     Purfue 

Intending    to     Woo 
And  tell    thee  how    much  I'm  thy    Lover^ 

Like     a  fearfull     young    Lamb 

Buns  after    its     Dam 
So    thou  fly'st   away  to    thy    .Mother 

I    know  t  has    been    told 

That  the   Patriarchs      of    Old^ 

Spent  Threefcore   Years  in   their    Wooing. 
/Twas    no    wonder  then 
That  a  Hjmph   of  fifteen. 

Should   be    Coy    when  a  Swain  was  Purfuing  • 

But,  my    Charmer,   I     Vow^ 
'Tis  a  Miracle   nowy 

•That  a  2Jynvf>h  in   her   Teens  fhould  fly  any 

When  I   Dare   now    engage 

Hot    a  ma.:   in    the   age 
But  thinks    Threefcore  Days  are   too    many 


Then    Prithee^  my    T°Y^ 
Ho    Longer    be    Coy,, 
But  let  amorous    Def ires  inflame    ye  • 
Surrender  thy    Charms 
And  take  me  to   thy    arms 
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PXUTE  • 


And  thoult  Xoon  love   me  better   than  Mammy* 


ThePROTCEof  ORANGE'S  Welcome.  The  Words  8fMufick  by  Mr.  CAREY.   . 
Sung  by  a  Youth    (His  Scholar)    at  the  Theatre  in  Goodman's  Fields. 

y/irtMiiir-  it?!  nflf'iimw. 


Thrice  Welcome  Royal  Stranger,  To    greet  thee>  fee       all     Na- - -ture""""- 
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.fmile,  Whom  "Hep- -tune    free  from    Danger,     Has    wafted  to  our  Ifle: 


la's  Charms    in-vi._ted.»     TfTaf--fau   defies 


ife 


p   g 


By  An.. na's  Charms    in.vi._ted,     :Naf--fau  defies   the  S tor.. my  Sea.,    I 
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An-.-nas  Arms   delighted.      What  God   fo  Blefs'd    as    He. 
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&-f- 


Sing  thefe  Words  to  the  firft  j>art  of  the  Tune. 
May  ev'ry  joy  attend  them,  f  And  Bounteous  Heav'n  befriend  "em. 


No  end  their.fweet  endearments 

J?  lute. 


I 

ts  know,    \\ 


With  all  it  can  bellow. 


-^T^T^f^rriiTi^^irT^irn^ 


^fl&pyirr%rririrri 


SB 


DA2£o:*r   and    Cloe. 


The  "Words  by-JVIx.  Baker.    Set  by  JVEc.  Buxges, 
r\        i  .  .    -  \  i   .DAitcnsr. 


"Love's  an  i_dle  child  Ifh  PafHon  .    \onlv   fit  for    Girls    and  Bovs 


Iiove's  an  ijlle  childifhEafllon,    'Only  fit  for   Girls    and  Boys; 


^r^njii.iivhfi'ijiijjh 


-vr !-L_     •_     -     fl.i    ^n  •■_        .., i !    i_„i-    C~V.n,     m^rr- 


Marriage   is  a  cur. -fed  Faftuon,    Women  are  but  ibolifh  Toys 


rrmjii^  rhfn  mmi^  it 


aR  the    temptine   E---vili>     Still     tfiv    Li bertyTnain 


i 


gg 


Slight  of  aR  the    tempting   E---vils>     Still     thy    Li bertylhain- 


(l^rhh^J^H^^^ 


i 


tain;      TeU'em.,    tell  the   pret_ty  Devils,       Man    alone    was 


'ass 


i 


*- 


in"« 


made    to    reign 


^ffllTlh 


li  i » » 


ClOE.     Empty  Boafter!  know  thy  Duty, 
Thou.,  T«ho  dar'ft  my  Tow*r  defie; 
Feel  the  Force  of  Love  and  Beauty; 

Tremble  at  my  Feet.,  and  die. 
Wherefore  does  thy  Colour  leave  Thee- 

Why  thefe  Cares  upon  thy  Brow? 
Did  the  Rebel  Pride  deceive  Thee? 
Ask  him.,    who's  the  Monarch  now. 


SSk 


Blute. 


iiiiifiii"iririiifiifiifi^^^ 

■t>.iai;vr[(if>ftirff,ifirlfffif')iTii» 


Peggy's  JVElIL- 


Beneath  agreenShade  I  find  a- fairJMaid., Was  fleepingibund  and  ft!IL-0     A 


n  iipi'iT' jj^y 


3? 


itf: 


lr^irir*   m^T.ntrA    hmi  vn«tHi».J!JM«M     a      -swmA    Ytav  T.rt+-li   r*r>n/l    Will       fl*       Uor  "Rr»f?Ym  T 


lowan  wi*Love>nw  Fancy  didrove  Aground  her  with  good  Will— o:    HerBofital 


I  j  rMii  &  rfHHH^ 


* 


j>reft;  but  funk  In  her  Reft,  She  ftlr'dna  my  joy  to    SjiU  ,-Ojj    While  kJ  ndly  fhe 


w 


m  i  mi !  iriTii  m 


itrnicf  pg  i  f]tiMriih.. 


flejjt.,  clofe  to  her  I  crept.  And    kifs'd,  and  klfs  d  her,  my  £11. jO. 

'ft  f  Tip  r    r  r  U    >  r  f  il" 


r  r  r  rli  gg  BB 
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Oblig'd  by  Command  in  Flanders  to  land> 

T'emrdoy  my  Courage  and  Skill  --0, 
Frae'er  quietly  I  ftaw,   holft  Sails  and  awa, 

For  Wind  blew  fair  on  the  Bill— O. 
Twa  Years  brought  me  name,  where  loud  fraifing  Fame 

Tald  me  with  a  Voice  right  fhrill—  O, 
My  Lafs,  like  a  Fool,  had  mounted  the  Stool, 

Nor  kend  wha  had  done  her  the  III--O. 


Mair  fbnd  of  her  Charms,    with  my  Son  in  her  Arms, 

I  ferlying  fpeer'd  how  fhe  fell— O. 
Wi*  the  Tear  in  her  Eye,  ojioth  £he,    Let  me  die. 

Sweet  Sir,  gin  I  can  tell O. 

Love  gave  the  Command..  I  took  her  by  the  Hand; 

And  bad  her  a*  Fears  expefl— O, 
And  nae  mair  look  wan,  for  I  was  the  Man 

Wha  had  done  her  the  Deed  my  ML O. 


My  bonny  fweet  Lafs  on  jthe  gowany  Graft, 

Beneath  the  Shniing-hiu— 0, 
If  I  did  Offence,  I'fe  make  ye  amends 

Before  I  leave  Beggy's  Mjn     p. 
O  the  Mil,  M3L--0,   and  the  KOI,  Kill O* 

And  the  cogging  of  the  Wheel— Oj 
The  Sack  and  the  Sieve*    a'  thae  ye  maun  leave, 

And  round  with  a  Sodger  reel— O. 

P  L  U  T  E. 


Mnfytr3i°OTrrittrrfiftifia. 


ivrirffiTT|;ftrft.,>|fffrffiftfo 


Oil  a"WATCH  hanging  at  a  B  ed's  Head.  101 

XheUTords  bylt.  Parratt.     $et  by JVIr.  I/ev  bridge. 

afe  nj,nfl3n^f.ir:r,^iij 


ss 
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Hufli.hufh^thou   noify  buL-fy  Thing>:Nb  more  difturb    my  Reft.     I 


j/M)tfir-.prjjjir-,Wr^.ii  s 


know  full  welLLife's  on.  the   wing.  Without  thy    tick-ing  Teft". 


rhe 


.^imiiUjl^lUDfl  i  I 


'i^k 


-^ 


.    GMs  that  fhews  me  Time's  grey  Mark.,  Is  kin-der  far  than  Thou.,       That 


p>iT?if  r  iTOMcflpiga 


ne'er  difturbs    me    in  the  darkj   To   tell   me  what   I  know. 


Ml 


niejfrjfllifc'frJIfli^j.i 


TJ+J* 


Loudly  recount  Time's  hurrying- pace > 

When  nigh  the  Courtier's  Ear,, 
Wake  him  to  think  on  that  difgracc       f 

Which  guilty  wretches  fear  ! 
Perhaps  he'll  leave  his  tricks  and  lies, 

And  mind  thee  as  his  Friend; 
"Well  wou'dft  thou  movej  and  with  furprize, 

Cou'dft  thou  his  Life  amend. 

Or  If  thou  mult,  with  noify  Strain., 

Obey  thy  circling  wheels., 
Difturb  the  Lawyer,  raife  the  Pain,  ■;■■. 

That  he  unmindful  feels'. 


a&L 


\lOZ 

l£  then —  iiruck  with  the  Senfe  of  Sin, 

By  thy  Incefiant  found,                                                                    J 
He  fcorns  the  drefs  he  wears  within., 

Thy  tfolfe  IhalL  be  renownd. 

FlTJII. 

a  r f pPl  ,  -pf-^^4 Tc ff f •  *-■ 

f#p#^m 

f cTHf fr^^ ' v  yur-- 

■  "vi  u  ' "  vrij  - 

yMW^fgr^pi'ir-pftigmtiiiiirg 


igriir^ir^ir^&^-Kii'1" 


.  $ung  bnrJYEifs  Ariste  in.  Dido    and  ^nias 


Lharmer^of  mv  Soul      a-  _wav.   You  too  lonz   mv  toys    delay:- 


Charmer^of  my  Soul      a- -way.,  You  too  long   my  joys   delay 


ffirtrirriifrfi'i  w^m 


DW  5 


^ 


,ninflJfmrrlljj.i  IfrrUlfllir  i 


^m 


Love  his  auiver      empties     on     mej     Thick  his  Darts    around  me 


*:=* 


3iyfirWiimr[gB 


.r)%^iffri1"M  iffrirrirr 

.    fly.,' --,.-- -    around  me    fly,  Cruel  Boy,    thouhal 


g  j  i.i  TWirr^r$rirfTirr;iri 
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.uWonerie>  With  excels  ^sf  Love  I  die>     with  excels  of  Love  I  die. 

rrjhji.iiiijjirf^rijijiiTJh-iii'; 


Flute. 


/t.irW'frfrfri^^'crrtf'''' * 


^^^ali 


lAnT'niWfminiriiin 


i'V'ri|iijiiil 


WU't 


A  $ostg  0et  bj-Mr.  Boxes 


-rlTT      .       .,      »  7  l.i     Til -_v    „J.J    -Dv-ofTCno-l    VPV 


"What  tho' you  cannot  move  her     with  allyour  art  and  Pr effing?  Vex 


f3F^ 


f--nf|f  crifir*^ 


tgj 


^=^= 


s 


<r    <r 


^fl  ^g|gBnTirffH=frirlgy^- 


,:5? 


not  fond  fil-ly    Lover>        :Nor    Curfe    the    vain    Addreffing 
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jgjjji  ^n^  *mm 


hy  fhouldyou  laments  when  fhe£houldEepent>  what  help  ifa  fool  will  de_ 


^7 77  1*^ 


^r^s^W^  g  (i 


ny  thee/     'Tis  all  but  a  -mifs  of  a  Face  and  a  Kifs,  and  there's  a  good 


^S 


^g 


P£ 


^S 


43* 


Sex  to  fupjfly  thee,  >»  and  there's  a  good  Sex  to  fvrpply  thee. 


l\  ClfP-itt 


pi 


Who  knows,   would  you  but  leave  her, 

What  change  fhe  may  difcover. 

Perhaps  may  grant  the  Favour, 

Rather  than  lofe  the  Ldver. 
If  nothing  avail., 
Yet 'tis  odds  if  fhe  fail., 

To  give  thee  full  Right  to  difdain  her. 
When  after  thy  Love, 
-And  thy  worth  could  not  move, 

A  Fool  that  has  neither,  fhall  gain  her. 

Make   Love  an  eafy  Fafhion, 
And  thy  fuccefs,    thy  meafure, 
Discarding  ftHl  the  Paffion, 
That  will  not  bring  the  Pleafure,* 

Examine  not  why 

The  Lady  is  fhy. 
If  Nature  or  Honour,  advife  her, 

But  thy  Part  fairly  done. 

If  ihe'lL  not  be  won,  - 
Take  leave,    and  look  out  for  -a  wifer. 


\_ 


Tiie  X,  o£ij  Beggars 


IPS 


?'OUJi]rWJ'^^ 


iHii 


~V7e   beg>  but  in  a  hTgher  Strain,   T^ian  fordid  flaves  who-beg  for 

- ;v,-b.  rft-rtfriVV.  i  r  rrrri 


I 


P 


2fc 


sain;    23"o  paltry   Gold,  nor  Gems,  we   want,  TVe  beg   what    you    a- 


gain;    .No  paltry   Gold,  nor  Gems,  we   want,   we   De^   wu*  j«u    «. 


i 

LOW 


lone  can  grant:     No  lofty    Ti__tles,     no     Eenowiij     But  fomething 


vFyMjn  rh  -trri^ 


?< 


m 


m 


#-♦ 


F=? 


§ 


m 

ilth,  no 


eater    than   a  Cro'wn:    We  beg   not  Wealth,  Aor   Liberty,       We 


1  j  J- ly   IE 


i 


to 


<f  j  icrrrirjj;^^ 


beg  jrour    humble  Slaves    to    be 


1  Jiy   '1  H"i 


5i£ 


1 1 1  « « 


We  beg  jrour    fnowj   hands   to  kifs, 
Or  Lips,    if  jrou'Jl  vouchfafe  the,  blift; 
Or    if  our  faithful  vows  can  move. 
What  Gods  might  envy  "us  jrour  Love'. 
The  boon  we  beg>  if  jrou  deny, 
Our  Fate's  decreed;     we  pine  and  die; 
For- life  -we  beg;  fox  life  implore; 
The  pooreft' , wretch  can  ne'er  beg  more. 


lo6 


F   L  XT  T    E 


j:tifhffttifflLri»rhr^iT'rr'i"r 


jiu^njphlirjffrr|ffft#ft 


ffnftn.thf^fir.a 
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pp 


limn 


* 


TIib    Illusion. 


j^J.jillJtolfllllJ.HlJUMlJ.j 


I^ove's  a  Dream  of  mighty  Trea£ure>"Which  in  Fancy  we  j>oUels:    In  the 


:g^# 


m 


J  ■rriJiJJifr.ii.i 


s 


^iferqiliqfljji-i.iirt 


Polly  lies  the  PleaCurej    WiGlom  always  makes  it  lets.  When    we 


=g2g& 


'in  niir^fn 


5t 


^fHrrfffiffiiHiifffj  jjfej 


think.by  Paflion  heated.,    We  a  Goddeft  have  in  Chace;    Like   Ix.i_.onj 


•y<\  lifj  nrirr^u  ^lii^i 


FP=f 


JJ  B 


fllFll-i  .1  -1|.m^ 


e   cheated-.,     And-    a,    gau.-dy    Cloud  embrace. 


gj   f  r.ii  j  fr^ri  .1  ill""- 
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Happy    only  is  the  Lover, 

Whom  his  Miftrefs  well  deceivesj 
Seeking  nothing  to  difcover. 

He  contented  lives  at  Eafe. 
But  the  Wretch  that  would  be  'knowing 

What  the  Pair  One  would  difguife> 
Labours  for  his  own  Undoing; 

Changing   Happy.*    to  be  Wife. 

Flu  t  e  . 


Mrffffiff»tfffif-fr?riminfT 


^TfftTiTlfrtrttfff'iifjfjrfrirffr 


Agfitgrtiifirni 


The  Critical  JMiuute.      Set  by  JYEr.  3jeve:rid&e. 


Oh  the  Time  that  is  t>a£t>  When  fhe  held  me  fo  faftj  And-  declar'd 


^P 


r  u  r  % 


m 


\      i. 


^^ 


i-l t     U ti™ ^S       1 ~ -«,,1J     loft-'  l^vfi-t       "NTn  T.;otit-V.lff V»3 


that  her  Honour     nc?    long--er      could  laft. 


la&5    TSTo  Light,buther 


n-.  titr  rj  j  j  irjiJiau  ctrfi 


Hrf^J'HiN'^^f.Crtaiifi 


languiQiing   Eves    did  appear.  To  prevent  allEx-cu-fes,  of  Blufhingandlear. 


is  ^  to  1  gicfLff  j  ifii 
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How  fhe  figh'd,   and   unlac'd> 

With  fuch  Trembling  and  Haftey 
As  if  fhe  had  long'd  to  be  clofer  embracd.' 
My  Lips  the  fweet  Pleafure  of  Kiffes  enjoy 'd. 
While  my  Hands  were  in  fearch  of  hid  Treafure  employ  d. 

with  my  Heart  all  on  fire 

In  the  Flames  of  Dellre* 
when  I  boldly  purfu'd  what  fhe  feem'd  to  reguirej 
She  cry'd,    Oh!  for  Pity's  fake,  change  jrour  ill  Mind! 
Pray,    Amintas,    be  civil,  or  I'll  be  unkind. 

/ 
Alljrour  Blifs  jrou  deftroy, 
Like  a  naked   young  Boy* 
Who  fears  the  kind  River  he  came  to  enjoy: 
Let's  in,  my  dear  Chloris,    I'll  fave  thee  from  Harm, 
And  make  the  cold  Element  pleafant  and  warm. 

Dear  Amintas!  fhe  cries; 

Then  fhe  caft  down  her  Eyes, 
And  with  Kiffes   confeft  what  fhe  faintly  denies. 
Too  fure   of  my  Con au eft,  I  purpos'd  to  ftay 
'Till  her  freer  Content  did  more  fweeten  the  Prey. 

But  too  late  I    begun; 

For  her  PaffLon  was  done*. 
ISTow,    Amintas,    fhe   cry'd,    I  will  never   be  won; 
Thy  Tears    and  thy  Courtfhip  no  Pity  can  move, 
Thou  haft  flighted  the  Critical  Minute  of  Love. 


F  LTJ  TE, 


M^^^a 


^ftfififinjtftfT-nN 


linn* 


The   Unwiliing    Departure  • 
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:f'=Pir«,u>'itf,l»i 


MM 
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if 


Whatplea&ntfcenes  a  found  this  Place   ajpjpear^      He~e    univerfsl 


EPS 


X 


^m 
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i 


fca 
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j>J.Hirliti,i.fitfiitM-,iiirf- 

Xprinff  remains.  Diurnal  Beauty  s  fjfourLfli  all  the  Year,     And   here  the 


faring  remains.  Diurnal  Beauty s  fi^urlXTi  all  the  Year,     And   here  the 


Goddefs Flora  reigns*      Here  have  I  with  my  lovely  Charmer  fpent  In  foft  Em 


fair. j  ErArrir  r  T[U 

'trtoW,  t  ^  i  Vh,  ""urn 


'rfipP  HMjA 


—  bra_ces       many  Hours  .Xboth  and  delighted  with  the     genial  Xcent   that 

"1  if  rtrir  t=^=r 


S 


if 


7- 


came   from    O. do  «  rifick     Flowers     • 


m 


s 


4T 


f 
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Unhapjvy   me  V  that  muft  fo  fhortly     go. 
From  thefe    Ambrolial  hajapj  fhades,4 
Where  no   ungrateful  Northern  Temjjefts  blow^ 

•  INor  inharmonious  found   invades  • 
Q  cruel  Fate*  to  intercept  my  Peace, 

•  And  ftoj?  the  Current  of  my  Joys* 
In  forcing  me  from_unmolef ted  Eafe 

•  To  hateful   and  incefsant  iNolfe  • 
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But  While  I  thus   lament   with   weeding  Eyes^ 
The   caufe  that  bid^  me    hence    depart  • 
Still    worfe   Reflections  in  mj    mind  arife/ 

.  That  deejply   Wound  my    bleeding  Heart  • 
Perhaps    my  Xoft  Controuler    will  infer 

I  feek    a  more    engaging   Fair. 
And;  think    my   aft   repeated    Love  to  her 
.JMere    empty    and  deluflve   Air   • 

O    fpeakje   Chriftial  ftreams  •  that  gently  flow„ 

"When   e'er     my    Cloe    fhou'd  complain* 
And  ye    refrefhing   Zephyrs  •  let  her  know 

.  The    Words    of  her    departing  fwain^ 
Tell  her    no    Object  fhall  the    Vow   remove 

..  That  has    my    Lips   already  paft« 
And- that  I'm  hers    and  £o  fhall   ever  prove, 

■  While  fpirlts    and  Exiftance  laft  • 

Flute  . 


JL±» 


Affettuoso 


The      Farewell    • 


umm^ 


JjflffuJ-J  rlJljfii 


mm 


Chloe  farewell, my     on  _    ly     Love„    Thou  charming  beauteous  cruel 


kf  r m  I  i  i   J  J I  r  fjl 

■I      6       6S  J,       6  —  6     +    *    I 


i=J?  Jj'jy 


Fair.Ifwear  by  great  Almigh-ty    Tove  thatLifeitfelf  is  notfodear.  To 


Hi 


^Tr  ]  J  i  |  r  I  gj| 


$    o-   WTjF* 


m  - 


me  you  al- ways    was  ^in-  kind  no  fmiles  of  Love  would   e_ve 


PifrP"4!^  P 


Efin-rii 


# 


mes  or  iiove  woi 


3flc 
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E^E 
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Pity    never  was  in_  clindUor  wou'd  my      am'rous   Pain     relieve   • 


3B= 


f^TT^ 


-H- 


^N 


r^ 


rat 
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To  jou  I  did  jprefent  my   Heart, 

.    My    Perfon,  Life  nay  all  was   thine; 

You  like   HarcLfcus  fly   each  Part, 

While  unrelented    I   repine  • 
But  know  that  this    Severity 

Is  too  diftracting  to    be   born* 
So:  inftant  Death  fhall  Tet  me  free, 
■    From  your  infufferable  fcorn  • 

Then  come  thou  gloomy  fhade  fo  dear. 
And    extricate  me  from  my   Grief  • 
With  Joy  I  will  receive  thee  here 
Impatient  for  my  laft  Relief   • 
Her  Cruelty   and  cold  Difdain, 
•    Will   both  in  thee  compleatly  end  • 
Adieu   my    Chloe  and  my  Pain* 
To   Death  I  jo  my   only   Friend  • 

Flute  • 
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Advice    to  the  Unwary  • 


£  H'-'jJjjqifflij.JiijritrH 


The      wounded     Deer    fives    fwift    a-way^  The  bearded  Arrow 


But    oh  the    Moment    that    they   fee^. 

The   ftreamlng   Blood  flow  from  his    Wound* 

They    fhun    him  in   his   Mifery^, 

And  leave    him    dying    on   the   Ground  • 

Thus   the   jjoor    INymph  who    fore  dlftrefty 

Has    gaz'd   her  Liberty    away  • 
To    all  the    World   becomes  a  Jeft, 

And    falls   of  fland'rous    Tonffues,  the  ^rey  • 


Fl 
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^bttt^tftfj: 


■frfTft 


'^%frf;i[ff_!l.i*i^fLirri 


^mrtfTmr'gfffR^^ 
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Happy     Myrtiilo  • 


JZ5 


M  i^'iVl'  "  'iVl1' '  "»" 


On  a  Grafty  Pillo  wthe  Youthful!  Myrttllo^the  Youthfull  Myrtnio 


On  a  Graisy  Plllowthe  Youtaruu  jayrtnio  zae  xou-cnxuxi  m.yr 

,.M  IJ'H    lT  Jll  llLU'f 


up  i"'^1^  I'llJlPj,!1! 


Transported  was  laid  .      in  his  Arms  a  Creature  whofe  P'ery  Peature,  whofe 


rmi  w  f i  U 


rnoie  Jc,  erv 
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^HN^tfefff 


^^ 


E  'erv  Peaturefor  Conquest  was  made. 


pMP^mif 
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Clafp'dherandPondly  Grafj)'dherandfondlv  Graf^dher  whileXhe  Cryd  Oh 
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Tj.i.[fHit|Bl||iJT|i|flli.iKrrri 


Dear  •           Oh  Dear  Myrtillo  « had  I  known  vour  will  Oh  •  had  I  known  your 
65      iy £5  V~  -  V 


,°5        fT 
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41 
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(? 


gg^cre^ 


W~r 


E5 


will  Oh*  Id     never  come  here    • 


IS 


i     *     11 
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Streams    gently    flowing^ 

And  Zephyr  blow,*ng,&c«  Zephyr  &c  • 

Ambroflal   Hreeze  • 

A     Swain   admiring,. 

And   all   Confpiring^&c  •  all  &c« 

The    Charmer    to  _glf?afe   • 

The  dear  Njmph  Complying- 

No    more  denying,    no   more   &c  ♦ 

A     Silent    Grove  • 

Oh   bleft  jyiyrt.Illo.l 

You  mayjfjou    will  O,  vou  &c  • 

Be   happy    as  ,Jove    • 

Now    the  Devllls   in   it 

If  fuch  a   Minute,  If  iuch  &c  • 

The    Shepherd  could  lofe  • 

3To,  no,  no    Mvrtillo 

Has   better  fkill    O,  has"  &c  . 

His    Moments   to   ChuXe  * 

The  dellghtfull  Treafure, 

Of  Love  &.     JEleafure^  of  Love  &c   • 

He    boldly  Xelz'd  ,• 

And  like  Mjrtlllq, 

He   had   his  fill    O^  he  had    &c  • 

Of   what  he  p leaf'd    • 

The  Divine  Right  of  Beauty.  The  -words  by  Mr.  J3akeb.. 

Set   by    Mr.    AjIIL     WhiCHEIIO 
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i  u  natt  x  been  by  Jt  ate  decreed  Some    humble  Cottage  Swain  •  In  .Ro-Xa. 
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_  lln-das  Sight  to  feed  my  fheep  up^bn  theJPlaln^.  How  happy  would\hofe 
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ya^m,^^ 
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Days  have  paft  Which  now  arefill'd  with  Woe  i  You  envious  Pow'rsi  why 
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One  s   Lot  To   low  • 
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How  fbtfcifh  Cuftom  over- rules 
The  Force  of  Nature's  Ia.w. 
Begun,  and  carry'd  on  hy  Fools^ 
It  keejs  Mankind  in  Awe  • 
INature  to  rule  the  World  defign'd 

The    Generous  and  the  Fair, 
But  Cuftom  has  the  Sway  confin'd 
To  fuch  as  Wealthy  are  • 


V 


Face 


Each   Charm  in  Bofalindas 

Convincingly  declares, 
2Jone  can,  but  for  the  fecond  Ilace^ 

Contend   when  fhe   appears  • 
Then'caufe  blind  Fortune  has  not  thrown 

Her    Favours  in  her   way^ 
Shall  I  her  Sov'relgnty  dlTown 
And  fcruple  to     obey  • 

Ah»  IN  a  * Dominion  is  her    Due^ 

The  Fight  which  Mature  gave  • 
Let  him  who  dares  dlfjmte  but  view 

Her  Fjyes-,-and  be  her  Slavey 
And  may  the  World,  convinced  by  me 

Before  the   Charmer  fall,. 
Whofe  Beauty  makes  her  fit  to  be 
Acknowledge  Q.ueen  of  all  • 

Flute  • 
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The  Youmg    Lovers    First    Address   • 


You   are    the  iirft    that    e'er    made    me    to    Lanpmifh 
And    to   the  laft    I  fhall  love    you    alone  • 

As    you    occaflon'd     6    Pity    my    Anjulfh^ 

And    let  jour  Tmlles  for  your   Rigour    atbone 


Flute  • 
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A     Two     Part      SoNG     by     Mr  •      M  ORGAN* 
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Great  Love  Great  Love  thou  unlverfal  King  -  —      thou  u 
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Great  Love  thou  unlverfa.1    XI ng  thou    u_^._—    ni  — 

ttt-Q: 
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b  v > -  and  £or,rows 
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fgrlng  take  Pity  on   my 
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an&for     rows    JPgring  take  P5tj    on    my 


aip  take  Pity  on  my    Pa.in    on  my   Pain  •       Command    ,,    „      E  ^ 
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Pain     on    my     PaintakePity  on   my  Pain  • 


Com  — 
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_     mand     E-li.za       In         whofe     Eyes    the     Force     of 
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mlgh  —   ty  ma   .  gick       \yesm   °£  eighty     Magick 
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ilffhty    Maglck    the    Force    of    -mlgh —  ty    Maglck 
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lyes     to     eafe    a    Lovefick    Swain   to     eafe    a     Loveflck 
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lyes     to      eafe     a    Loveflck    Swain   to    eafe    a    Loveflck 
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Swain 
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Swain    • 
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Damon    and    Cloe. 
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fhebidsmerife   &  Damon  grieves*   Toor  Damon  grieves  &  wafts  his  years 
ggt3         -        ■-  ■     I    ■-•      I     i n 1    tflP.t-,   il    ll    i,    f 


Mti^njJlfrjiJ.iJr^^ 
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-Hflhs   fighs  ot  moft  unmanly  Tears 


fears  till  trie  kind  Fates  once  moreorc 
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Charming  MyrA-         £et  hj  Mr.LEVERIDGE. 


s   Form. we 
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T^Jinni|tHini|i-|.ij,iniirr 

lively  My-rsu»  charming  Creature,  When  thy  Beauteous   Forr 

t  rr  fir  r  rTf^~^Trr- 


.  fee;     AIL  the   wondrous  worl 
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the   wondrous  works    of    INTa-ture,    We    a. -maz'd,  behold    in 

rl»P     f     »    rlf     .     ]  J 


jirifi  r  riT  r  r  Hf  [  ^  ig 


,/>i,  gj|  J  fAi^U.jI^ir^ 


thee,   Woud   Heav'n,   woud  Heav'n  had  made  that  Form  fox  me,  wou'd 


u»j-  i  r  trVf  ir  r  rrirr 

Heav'n,    wou'd  Heav'n.  had    made    that    Form    for    me. 
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Without  art,jrou  fhine  a  Goddefs . 

Others  drefs  in  Gravity., 
But  pure  IsTature  in  its  undrefs, 

Charms  in  j>lain  Simplicity; 
Wou'd  Heav'n  had  made  thofe  Charms  for  me 

Woud  Heav'n;  J$t. 


AH  the  Loves,and  Graces  round  jou. 

Wait,  as  on  their  Deity, 
Venus,  and  her  Son  have  crown'djrou, 

Beauties  reigning  JMajefty; 
Wou'd  Heav'n  had  made  thatdueen  for  me. 

"Wou'd  Heav'n,  \f,c- 


Happj  mortal,  pa£t  expreffing, 

Who  with  MyJra  fhall  be  free. 
He  can  boaft  no  greater  Blefflng, 

Than  a  prize  of  fuch  degree; 
Wou'd  Heav'n  had  made  that  prize  for  me. 

Wou'd  Heav'n,  fy. 
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TlLe  Hopeless  Swaiis".         Set    by-JVL:.  Boyci. 

Siciliana. 


Can  nothing  nothing  move  hen      To  fave  a  haplefs 
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Can  nothing>  nothing  move  her>      To  fave  a  haplefi    Swain;      ~Sor 


Q.'b  6/  ^  ^3 
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.  kindnefs  for  the    Loven        TSTor  oi_tv  *of  the  Iain.     See>  hoV  fhe 


kindnefs  for  the   Lover>       IKor  pi_ty  *of  the  Iain.     See>  hoV  fhe 
-       -      »      ••     -     *     J    <s     s 
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fliesj  de-nv_in?>  To    hear  me  hut  comnlain,      Leaves  me  all  faint>an< 


flies,  de-nv_  in g>        To  hear  me  but  complain>      Leaves  me  all  faint>and 


^pViflifSf 


iftpj,fnF 
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IDy-ing,     Helplefs>    and  vainly   trying>       To     bring  her  back  a-gain, 
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Let  nothing/    nothing  move  her. 
To  fave  a  haplefs  Swain, 
Nor  kindnefs  for  the  Lover, 
Nor  pi^y  of  the  Pain, 
Yet  feeking  no  reftoring, 
No  change  his  faith  fhall  ftain, 
Nor  will  he  ceafe  adoring  * 
Nor  fighing,    ncr  imploring, 
'tho'  all  fhall  be  in  vain. 

But   hopelefs,   thus  to  languifh, 
When  he  no  more  fhall  bear., 
But  pin'd  with  ceafelefs  anguifh. 
Shall  fmk  beneath  his  Care- 
Then  fhe  that  did  bereave  himj 
Of  Life,    fhall  mourn  his  Fate., 
Then  wifh  fhe  coud  retrieve  him> 
Then  willing  to  relieve  him., 
But  then 'twill  be  in  vain. 
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JYEa.ft.er  Aote  in  Dido  and  JEneas . 


Soft   Defires,  elowine     fires,     in     hfer       heaving 


glowing     fires,     in     hfer       heaving 
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Bofom        move,  in      her        glowing      Bo._fom       m 
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ygHrr  friglar  M^ryfe 


Still   furroundlng;       e ver    wounding,,      fix  the   Tair  •  a     flaye    to 


am  fiTtr^ifPrivriffi 
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Love.  Soft  defires,       sdowine  fires,        In  her  heavineBofom  -mdve>fbIL 
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furrounding>       er*.  -ver     wounding.*     fix  the  Tair  a  Have    to    Love 
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The  ILacfcys  CoirmlairLt  for  the  Departure  of  -her  ZLover. 
.Largo  v'       tr 
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HHiV'l  I'li^t 


Cold  Winter..    Ah  why  art  thou  gone*  With  the  Frofb  and  foft 
JL _ &. 
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Snow  in  thy  train;  The  return  of  gay  Spring,  with  the  Sun,  To  me  can  bring 


now  in  my  tram 


I  f  B    c H^ 
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nothing  but  Iain:       Since  Honour  ftill  fataL  to  Love,  Commands  niykin 


nothing  but  Iain:      Since  Honour  ftill  fataL  to  Love,  Commands  mykind 
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He_ro    away,       In  far   diftant   Climates   to    ro are,       And 
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truft    the  falfe  Winds    and   the    Sea, 
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How  cruel,  alafs,   is   the    Fate, 

Which  unkind    does    our  Fortune  divide; 
How   cheerlefs    and    wretched   the  State, 

Where    every    Hope    is    denv'  I 


'US' 


How    vainLy    the  Morning  will  rife. 

All   rofy>  and  bright    in  the  Eaft; 
The  Ev'nlng  won't  charm    my  fad  Eyes; 

Or  !Night>     to  mv  Sorrows  give  reft. 

Tho*  the  Bufhes    all  gaudily  Bk>om., 

And  the  Birds    warble    happy   and  gay; 
My  Heart   will  be  nothing  but  gloom., 

As  foon  as  my   Lover's  away: 
IsTot  Muftck  will  f often   my  Cares., 

ISor  Pleafures  my  fenfes   delight; 
When  his   Voice  founds   no  more   in  my  Ears.. 

And  his  Berfon's    no  longer   in  fight. 

TSo  Jay  I  f hall  find  in  the  BleHs., 

The  Plains.,    or  the   trembling  Grove; 
Since   Solitude.,    forrow   but  yields.. 

To   a  Heart   that's    fincerely   in   Love-. 
But  when  the  Moon    rifes   fo  bright., 

And  fhews  her  full  Orb   in  the  Stream; 
Some   relief  it   will  be   to  my   fight., 

That   I   view   the  fame  Object  with  him. 
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Cuftode  rerum  Georgioj     non  furor 
Civilisaut  vis   exiget   otiumi 
Hon  ira,  guae  pirocudit  enses 
lit  miferas   inimicat  urbes. 


The  JVLufick byMr.  Icevehidge.    IheWords  ^jykTARRATT. 


Spirltofo.  ■  K  N 

Joy  to  our  Sovereign,  George,  the  Xing,  G^v  happy  Days  now  blefi  his 
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ULej         Let  ev'ry  Loyal  Britton  fing>     And  meet   our  Monarch  with  a 


!}%lfi  i^Ws^V  fllrj. 
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fmiLe:  Let      faction   ceafe.,   and  Love  fucceed.,    And  each  difloyal 


^i.imiftfr^nir  g  r  cir^ 


^  t  pin  in  »ir  c  r^ifH 
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Heart   relent;      'Tis    fuch  vain  fudes    make  TSTations  bleed.    And.  fillthe 


n^i  hv_r  •  ifli  iniU 
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Land    with  diCcontent, 
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:Nb  more,    then  mind  the   Madmen s  rage.. 
Such  fury   dy'd  old  Some  in  Blood, 
Thole  fools  remain    in  ev'ry  Age, 
Sworn  foes  to  all  that's  great  or  good- 

Malice,  and  ilrife,      with  all  their  train, 
(The  'worft  of  Ulsj    dwell  in  their  breaft, 
Nought  can  deibroy    thofe  Tyrant's  reign. 
Or  full  they  buify  Fiends  to  reft. 


%■  What  rapid  ftreams  of  Brittons  blood. 
Have  flow'd,  by  bafe  Inteftine  broyls.' 
'Twas  faction  caused  the  jjurple  flood. 
And  Man   to  Triumph  in  his  fpoyls. 

How  bleffc,  were   this    our  little  Ifle, 
If  difcoxd  once  woud  cjuit  her  rage* 
True  to  our  King,  and  free  from  guile, 
Where  fhou'd  we  find  a  happier  Age. 

4 

Happy  are   they,    who  love  their   King, 
And  ne'er  repine  for  Fame,  or  Wealth, 
But  thus  their  willies    boldly  fmg> 
Whilft  Knaves  by  Plotting    wafte  their  Health. 

Each  Man  then  Cng   in  loyal  found. 

Long  live  great   George,  and  Englands  CLueen. 

Let  Love  and  Joy  each  day  abound. 

And  God  prolong  our   Monarch's    reign. 


•^.Alluding  to  Oliver  Cromwell. 
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A.  $  o:ktg  in.  the  jiew  Tragedy  of  Fatal  Eals  hood 
$et  byJVtr.  I.P.  ILampe      and    $iuig  by  .Mrs.   Clivi 
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~Whllft  end.-leis       Tears    and    Sifchs      declare.  Thy  flighted    Love  an 


m 


~Whilft  end.-leis  ~   Tears    and    Sighs      declare.  Thy  flighted    Love  and 
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brea king    Heart;        The  little  warblers    of     the  M     Air,  In  thy-foft 
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forrow     feem       to   fhare.   And   tlain_ti^e  notes  like   S,igbs   impart. 
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TheBofe,  that  late  adornd  thy  Brow, 

And  near  thee  glow'd  with  brighter  Grace, 

And  evYy  Flow'r  that  bloom'd  but  now. 

Their  fragrantBeauties  penfLvebow, 

Sweet  drooping  Copies  of  thy  lace . 


The  God  of  Love,  ev'nhe,  thy  Foe, 
Unftrings  his  Bow,  neglects  his  Dart, 
And foften'd  with  Louifi's  woe, 
Does  all  his  cruel  wiles  forego, 
And  filent,  weeps  his  Fatal  Art. 
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" 


130 


Twee  d— S  id  e  . 
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"WhatBeauties  does  Flora  dif.clofe?  How  fweet  are  her  Smiles  upon  Tweed.' 
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et  Mary's  frJUfweeter  than  thofe;     Both  nature  and.  fancy  exceed.  TsTor 
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Daily,  nor  fweet  blufhing  Rofe,     U"or  all  the  gay  Flow'rs  of  the  Pleld.  TTot 
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Tweed  gliding  gently   thro' thofe;     Such  Beauty  and  Pleafure  doesjrield 
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The  Warblers  are  heard   in  the  Grove; 

The  Linnet>    the  Lark,    and  the  Thrufh, 
The  Black-bird;   and  fweet  cooing  Dove, 

With  Mufick  enchant  ev'rv  Bufh. 
Come;  let  us  go  forth  to  the  Mead; 

Let  us  fee  how  the  Primrofes  faring; 
We'll  lodge  in  fome  Village  on  Tweed, 

And  love  while  the  feather'd  Polks  fing. 

How  does  my  Love  pafs  the  long  Day. 

Does  Mary   not  'tend  a  few  Sheej>? 
Do  they  never  careleifly  ftray, 

"While  happily  fhe  lies  afleep_. 
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Tweed's  Murmers  fhould  lull  her  to  reft; 

Kind  Kature    indulging  my  Blifs., 
To  relieve   the  foft  Pains  of  my  Breaft> 

I'd  fteal  an  ambrofial  Kifi. 

'Tis  fhe  does  the  Virgins    excell> 

Uo  Beauty  with  her  may  compare; 
Love's  Graces  ail  round  her. do  dwell; 

She's  faireft  where  thoufands  are  fair. 
Say.,  Charmer.,    where  do  thy  Blocks  ftray? 

Oh!  tell  me  at  ^Toon   where  they  feed; 
Shall  I  feek  them,  on  J?weet  winding  Tay, 

Or  the  jpleafanter  Banks  of  the  Tweed? 

Pltj  T  E. 
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A.  $ON&  $et  by-JVIx.^rV1  "Wheeler   Ojcganill  of  2Jewbttry. 
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Aq^i-Jlini^fl   f    pPlriJ 


Tell    me,  my    Charmer,      prithee      Jo,  Why,  why  fo    Coy, 
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why,         whv>        why,         why,  why    To     Coy,  when  e'er     Y^9 


why,        why,        why,         why,  why    To     Coy,  when  e'er    f* 


If    Strephon's    by,    I    plainly      fee,     Your    Charms     are 


by,    I    plainLy      lee 
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loofe,    your    Airs    all  free;      Then,  fay,  my    Charmer..      prithee 


loofe,    your    Airs    all  free;      Then,  fay,  my    cTutrmer>      prithee 
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do.*  "Why,    why  fo    Coy,        wh _y    fo    Coy,  why  fo 
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Coy,   when  e'er     I      woo . 


The     Despaibiug     Lover    • 
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A    Swain  of  Love  defgai  ring-thus 


O     Eriends  jour  plants  give    over 

Your   kind  concern  forbear  • 
Shou'd    Cloe  but  dlfcover, 

Eor    me  jou'd  f  hed    a   tear    • 
Her  Eyes  fheH'arm  with   vengeance 

Your  friendfhiE  foon  fubdue  • 
Too  late  joud   afk  forgivenefs^  " 
And  for    her    mercy  fue  • 

Her   charms  fuch  force    dlfcover  . 

Reflftance    is    in    vain* 
Sjslght  of  jour  felf  jou'l  love  her 

And   hug  the    galling   chain  * 
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Her    *  It  the    Flame   Increafes^ 
And  rivets  faft  the  Dart* 

She  has   ten  thoufand  Graces, 
And  each  could  gain  a  Heart  • 

But  oh*  one  more  direr v 5 ng„ 

Has  thaw'd  her  frozen  Breaft* 
Her  heart  to  him  devoting., 

Shes   cold  to  all  the  reft  J 
Their  love  withjqy   abounding^ 

The  thought  diftracts  my  brain* 
O  cruel  IKCaidI  then  foundings 

He  fell  upon  the  Plain* 
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The  Nightingale  •    set  by  Mr  •    Carey   • 

,Gently. 


bJ 


MynM^Mft^^h^ 


While  in  a  Bow r  with  beauty        blest.,       the  lov'dthe  lovdAmintor 
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lies*      while  finking  on      Luclndas     breast  he  fondly  fondly 
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kifstl     her  EvesS      A  wakeful  Ktahtin-  gale  who  long  had  mourn'd,  had 
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mournd     with.ln  the  fh^le.fweetly  renew d  her  plaintive       Song,  and 

~~      PihMijirnir 'irrrr 


^fccTlfEf^f/  ^fPP^ 


f 6  5b-*    I)    ^  ^  <J- 


ar bled   through  the    Glade  • 
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Melodious    Songstrefslcry'd  the    Swain^ 
To  Shades^  to    Shades  lefs   haj?£y    go  • 
Or  if  thou  wilt  with   us  remain. 

Forbear,  for  bear  thy  tuneful  woe^ 
While   In   Lucindas  arms  I  lie  • 
To    Song^to  Song- I  am  not  free^ 
On  her  Toft  bofome,  while  I  die 
I  dis— cord  find  in  thee  • 
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Ike  Amorous    Lover   • 


would  the  Coldeft  Hermit  warm  and  Draw  him  from  his    Cell  • 
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When  firft    I  faw   her   I    beleiv'd^ 
An  Angels    Form  my  fight  Deceiv'd^ 
So    Gracefull     was    her    mein^ 
And  furely    Angels  cannot     be^ 
More   bright    than  is   this  lovely  fhe^ 
"Who    is    of    Beauty    Q.ueen     • 

§•     How    ha]?;Dj    will  the  Youth  be  their^ 
Who   do  s    with   matchlefs  truth    Obtain , 
Eofsefslon    of  her   Hearts* 

„'       To  meet  with  fuch  a  Powerfull  Cure^ 
The    worft    of  Fortunes    I  d  endure^ 
And  laugh  at  all  the  fmart     • 
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Advice    To     Youth  • 
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Twa-s    in  the  Charming  Month  of  May,  when  all  the  Flowers '.were 
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frefh   and  gay  •    Cellafmileing,looks    fo   beguiling, then  ftole  my 
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Heart  away,  then  ftole    my     Heart    away    • 
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Beware    ye     gentle     Youths    beware^ 
,     In  Mornings  when  you  take   the    Air  • 
When    you    are    walking,  merrily    talking,, 
,    Oh  •  fhvm   this   fatal    Fair  •  *Sl 


She    as    the   Morning  Eaft  is  fair^ 

Like    Threads    of  filk  her  flowing    Hair 
Charming  Creature   in   every    Feature 
She    wounds    us     with    Difpair.   ,  S* 
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.  Yet  gentle  Swains  do  not  difpife^ 
The   Glances    of  her    Congu  ring  Eyes  • 

She^ll  difarm  ve,  certainly  charm  ye. 
He   furely   that  fee?    her   dyes  •    *S^ 
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The    Coy    Lady    • 
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Why  does  fair  Amanda  frown,and  difturb  her   Lovers  Reftj» 
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'hen  afingleXmile  alone, woud  fecurely  make    me     bleft  • 
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Darkest      Clouds     hang    o^er    her    Brow,  while  fhe  ought  ap 
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_  pear  ferene.   Then  fhell   fwear,  jproteft    and     vow,      that   £he 
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knows    not    what    I      mean   • 
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If  I    once  but    mention   Love, 
She    ug  braids    me,  flags    her    Fan, 
And    her   Ejes    to    Heaven    move^ 

Yet  her   Airs     of  Xcorn   trepan  • 
When  I   offer   but   a  Kifs„ 

Her  alluring   Lijps  fWll    bite. 
Then   will  fjgit    and   at   me    hifs. 

Tho'tis    all    but    Female   fpite  • 

Dear   A  manda,  ceafe   jour    fcorn^ 

And   to    my    Regueft   be  kind. 
Do  not   leave    me    thus  forlorn. 

But   ol   let   me    Comfort  find* 
Elfe   at   once    vou    Death   will  give. 

With    your    keen-  deftroying  Charms^ 
O  •    my   fair    One,  let    me   live. 

To    exjpire    within    your  Arms    • 
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A    SOUG    taken     out     of    a    Farce    call'd  the  Li  O  TTER  Y   • 
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Oh*  whatPlealure  will  abound  when  fvegotTen  ThouikndPound* 
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Ohi  how  courted  I  fhall  be,Oh»  what  Lords  will kneelto me;,  Wholldif- 
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What  tho'my  Birth  and  Breedings  jpootv 

Gold  will  add  Arms  andXcutcheons  jffcore 
Then  for    a  Dutchefs  I   might  pafs, 
ThC  I  am    but  a    Country    Lafs  « 
Who'll   difpute    my^ 
Wit    and    Beauty^ 
When  my    golden    Charms   are  found^ 
Oh«   what  Flatter  y^ 
/      In    the    Lott'ry^ 
When  I've    got   ten  Thoufand   Bound     • 
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overcome  Cla.rinda.sjJridej?ity.BleadingJLove    jger^rwading^ 
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lev  heart  is    Thaw'd^  is     Tha.wd  honour  Chides  andftraitrhes  awdFoolifh 
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WaXte  not  thus  your  prime 


d_ 


P 


IT  »        f        T 


f— ^-tttf 


SE 


£=£ 


SS 


a  CPpJ]  Pl?!g-H-PPPT^CI)^ 


wafte  not  thus jpurjgrime  youths  a  Treafure  loves  ajpleafure  both  deftrovdhy 
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A   Hunting     Song     by  jyLc.   Casey. 
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Ihe  Hounds  are  all  out,  and  the  Morning  does  peep:  why,,  how  now,   you 


>ut,  and  the  Morning  does  peep:   wh1 
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fluggardly   Sot.        How  canyou,  how  canjrou  lie  fhoring  afleep,  while  we  all  a 
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sot.        How canyou, how canyou lie lnonng  alLeep,  while  we 
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Horfeback  have  got,braveBoys,    while  we  all  a  Horfeback  have  got 
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I   cannot    get  up,  for  the  over-nights  Cup, 

So  terribly  lies   in  my  Head: 
Befide,  my  Wife  cries;    My  Dear,  do  not  rife, 

But   cuddle  me  longer   a-bed. 

Dear  Boy,  But  cuddle,  l$c. 

Come >  on  with jrour  BootSj  and  Saddle  your   Mare, 

Nor  tire  us  with  longer  Delay: 
The  Cry  of  the  Hounds,  and  the  fight  of  the  Hare, 

WiR  chafe  all  our  Vapours  away. 

Brave  Boys,    Will  chafe,  ^c. 
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Generous  Ijove.  Bet  by  Mr.  Carey. 
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Ijove's    a    gentle.,  gen'.  __rous 
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What  are  Titles..   Pomp*    or  Riches., 
If  compard    with  true   content; 

That  falfe  Joy    which   now  bewitches.. 
When  obtain'd  we  may  repent. 

When*  3f£. 

Lawleft  Pafflons   bring  vexation* 
But  a  chafte  and  conftant  Love* 

Is  a  glorious    Emulation, 
Of  the  Blifsful  ft  ate   above. 

-Ofthe,2f<:. 
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Sector   duaLgd  by  the  Gods  into  Punch; 


The   Gods,  and  the   Godde 
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The   Gods,  and  the   GoddefTes    lately  did  Feafb,     Where    Am 
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jaft>     Where    Am- 
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%  brofia     with   exquifite    fauces   were  dreftj  Their      Ea_ta-_bles 
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did  with  their  J)e-i_ties  fuit.  But   what  they  fhoud  drink  did  oc- 
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cafion  difbute;   'Twas  time  that  old  Sector    was  grown    out    o. 


!l[Un  ifTirfJiT^r 
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fafhion.  B'ine  what  thev  did.  drink  1on?  be.fore  the  Creation;  Wh< 


fafhion.,  B'ing  what  they  did  drink  long  before  the  Creation;  Wneri.the 
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Skie    colour'd  Cloth  was  movd  from  the  Boardj     Ar    making  the 


Skie    colour  d  Cloth  was  movd  from  the  Boardj     'Pot    making  the 
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Bowl,     great  Jove  gave  the  word;  The  Bowl    it  was  large,  of  .a  Heavenly 
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Size,    Wherein  they  did  ufe     Infant  Gods    to  Baptize 
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CLuoth  Jove,  I'm   informed,   they  drink  Bunch  upon  Earth, 
Whereby   the    Mortals   wits   far  exceeds  us  in  mirth; 
Therefore   our  wife   Godheads   together  let's   lay. 
And  endeavour  to  make  it  much  ftronger    than  they; 
'Twas  fpoke  like  a  God,    fill  the  Bowl  up  to  the  top, 
He  is  Cafhier'd  from  the  Heavens,  that  leaves  the  laft  drop,' 
Then  Apollxt  fent  away    two   of  his  Laffes, 
With  Bitchers,  to  fill  at  the  Well  of  Barnaffus,' 
To  Boets  new  born,    this    Licjuour   it  was  brought 
And  they  fuckt  it  in    for  their  firft  mornings    draught. 


Juno,  for  Lemons,    ftept    into   her   Clofet, 
Which,  when  fhe  was  fick,  Ihe    infus'd  into  Boifetj 
For  GoddeiTes    may  be  as  iqueamifh  as  Gipfeys, 
The  Sun  and  the  Moon,  you  know,    have  their  Eclipifes; 
Thefe  Lemons  were  called  the  Hifperian  Fruit, 
Where  a  Vigilent  Dragon   was   faid  to  look  to  it; 
Twelve  dozen  of  thefe  were  well  faueas'd  in  water., 
The  reft  of  Ingredients    in  order  came  after;. 
Venus,    admirer   of  all  things    that   were    fweet. 
Without  her   infufion,  there  had  been    no    treat. 


Commanded   her  Sugar  loaves,    white  as  her  Doves, 

To  be  brought  to  the  Table    by  a  pair   of  jour,  g  Loves, 

So  wonderful  curious   thefe   Deities    were, 

The  Sugar  it  was  ftrain'd    thro'  a  piece    of  fine  Aire; 

Jolly  Bacchus   gave  notice  by  dangling    his  bunch, 

That  without  his  alTiftance,  'there  cou'd  be  no  good  Bunchy 


What  he  meant  by  the  Sequel,  was  very   well  known. 
They  threw  in  ten  Gallons  of  trufty  Langoon; 
IMars,     tho'a   blunt  God,    and  cheif  of  the  Bifkers, 
Was  fat  at  Table   a  curling   his  whifkers. 

duoth  he>   fellow  Gods,    and  Celeftial  Gallants, 

I   wou'd  not  give  a  Tig  for  jour  Punch  without INantz; 

Therefore  my  Ganamade,  I  do  command  ye, 

To  throw  in  ten  Gallons   of  the  beft  INantz  Brandy; 

Saturn,  of  all  the  Gods  there,    he  was   the  oldeft, 

And  we  may  imagine   his  ftomack   was  the   coldeftJ 

He  out  of  his  Pouch  did  fome  Nutmegs  produce 

Which  being  well  grated,   were  put    in  the  juice; 

Neptune,    this    Ocean^of  good  Liquor  did  Crown, 

With   a  Sea  Bifcake    bak'd   hard    in   the  Sun. 

The  Bowl    being   finifh'd,     A    health    then    began, 

CLuoth  Jove,  let   it   be   to   that  Creature,   call'd  Man; 

'Tis    to  him   alone,     our    great    Pleafure    we   owe, 

Por    Heaven,  it   was    never    true    Heaven    till    now; 

The  Gods   being   pleafed,     the   health    it    went    about, 

Till    gorrel    belly'd    Bacchus's    great   guts     nigh    burft    out; 

The   other    brave  Gods     did   immenfe    of  Punch   fwallow, 

Acteon,    with    Hounds,     and   with   Huntfman    did   hollow; 

The  Punch   was  delightful,    they  plenty  did  bring, 

And  all  the  World  over     their  Pame  it   did  ring. 
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Thillis,   tlue    ToaTt.         A    ^oisr&. 


-v     has    been    counted    the     beft,     And    happj's    the    Swam  that  hi 
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een    counted    the     belt,     And    happy  s    the    bwam   map  n«is 
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Phillis    poffeft: 


What    tho1  rather    Time,  the  worft  of  all 
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harms,  has    ruf- il'd   her    features,  fhe  ilUl  his  her  CharniSi 
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And    whilft    a-Jiy      moifture  remains  in  her  clay,    her     wit>    her 
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wit,    her    wit    and  £ood  Hiucjour  wilL  never ,  will    ne--ver    de — cay 
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Then    each   take  a  G3afi,    and  fill  to   the  Xafc,   that  jxLeafes    his'. 
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ror     me,    I    declare.,  for     no     other 


™j»r insurer tif  i  r  it  • 


jftjjlU'U  inn 


-H- 


Faix,    but    Ihlllis     who   ftllL    Is    my     ToaCt 
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Rec  f?s  Tempo 


Cloe  my  breafb  did  fixe, 


I  flew    to  Wine  for  aid,  But  Bacchus 
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did  confpL-i-iki /C-> re,  with  Cupid  and  the  .Maid 
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r — -~~,  ^       N         Io±t  by  degrees 


IMaid.       I  found  em    all    a-- -greed,    to  wou ndmy  ro. 


ying   Heart>  But  thus  my  felf  I    freed.  I 
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rheBunck,       made  Bacchus  Dru. ^_J_1_N 
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foft  and  increafe  in  loudnefs 


lort  and  mcreale  in  loudneis                                        .        •»_» 
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a way     his      Dart        and, 
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Bum  loquimur  fugerit  invida 
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{•Small  is  the  Spot  of  Earth.   Poor  Mas.,    When  Death  fhall  ceafe  thy 


m  r  •  g  ;  i  j  ^^ 


Jl     .       I  i       •  rt        11  rv x.       VrU»-       ru^«  TT,/i*.      *mitA-      r.«n 


Pains;  And  Time  fhall   meafure    out  life's  fpan,       That  muft  con- 
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tain.    What    Heaven    ordains.      Thy   Breathlefs    clod    and   la ,._• 
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Nothing   can  ftop   thy  Soul's    quick  flight 

Or  lengthen  out  Time's  fpace; 
Death  will  Eclipfe   thy  Daj   with  Night, 
And  "Worms  embrace 
Thy  fhriveld  face. 
And  feaft  upon  the  lifelefs   Mafs . 

Unenvy'd    in  the  Grave  thou  It  lie 

No  Pains  will  find  thee  there! 
Such  thoughts   make  good  men  wifh  to  die. 

So  free  from  fear. 

Thej  reft,    and  fhare 
The  Blifs   alone   that's   void  of  car-. 


voxji. 


The  wife   enjoy    the  jnrefent  Day, 

And  Jive  jJrepar'd  for  Fate; 
They  know,  that   Death   knows  no  delay. 

But  foon   or  late.. 

Another  State. 
Muft  give  Eternity  its  Date. 

3?  L  U  T   E   . 


y2W 


#+i  ^]  &M  ^hn^-frm 


^rifhT"'7 


i 


•  S- 


BE 


A  Soijtg     jSlet   by-  Mr.  H&JTDEL. 
Thfi^Wbxds  by  Mr.  :Earbatt  . 
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Phillis    be    kind,    and   hear  my    Love,    And  throw  of  a^lljrour 
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cold  difdainj         Such  frowns     my  Baffion  will   remove.         And 
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ajt 


Hfiu  a  jij.iiii]j]irri  i- 


make  -me   Proud,  when  jrou  complain.       Alas!  "what    jdeafure 
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can  you  findj     In  looks.,   or   Airs     that    are    unkind...        Vain 
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wiles     that    eive  us    pain 
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Cowards.,    that  never  dare  to  fight, 
Ufe   many  Arts    to   gain  their  Ends; 
"Nor  dare  not  pufh   for   the   delight. 
Which  makes    the  bold     a  large   amends'. 
Maids  love   the  Man    that   ne'er    will  file 
Who  boldly  pufhi    when  we  deny, 

And  fcorn   our   well   feign  d  fjpight. 
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Ojn.ce   fox    alL 
By  JMr.  Heistey    Carey 


"With  an   honeft    old  Friend,    and  a    merry    old    Song,       And  a 
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Flafkof  old  Port,  let  me  fit  the  nieht  lone.  And  laugh  at   the  malice 


Flafkof  old  Port,  let  me  fit  the  night  long..  And  laugh  at   the  malice    of 
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tho.fe  who  repine.  That  they  muft  drink  Porter,  while  I   can  drink  Wine 


j  irffi  i  •  n  tf^TP 


I   envy   no   mortal.,    tho'  ever   fo  Great, 
Nor  fcorn  I    a  wretch,  for  his  lowly  Eftate; 
But  what  I  abhor,    and  efteem  as   a  Curfe, 
Is  p_oornefs  of  Spirit,    not  poornefs  in  Purfe. 

Then,  dare  to  be   Generous,    dauntLefs,  and  gay, 
Let  us  merrily  pafs    life's   remainder  away: 
Upheld  by  our  Friends,    we  our  Foes  may  defbife. 
For  the  more  we  are  envv'd*    the  higher  we  rife. 
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Love    and     Philosophies       t 
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Why  beats  my  Heart  when  Floras  nigh?  As  it  would  iron 
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flj;  Whence  does  this  melting foftnefs  rifef  When  her  my     raptur'd  foul  es_ 


Whence  does  this  mel 
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Whv  gazing  do  Iijpeechlefsftand  And  tremble  when  I   touch  hei 
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•  Why  does  a  Smile  a  Glance  a  Word  In  utter  able    Joys    afford" 
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Teach  me  ye  learnd  in  Natures   LawsJ 
You  who  have  rearch'd  and  found  the    Caufe  • 
Why  Planets  roll  and   Tenvgefts  blow 
And  feafons   change  and   Oceans  flow  • 
Whence  comes  my  Floras   boundlefs  fway; 
Why   muft  fhe  rule   and   I    obejj 
Whats   l,oveJ  declare  its   wondrous  Rife, 
Shew  how  the  foul  fgeaks    thro'  the   Eyes   • 
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Tell    why  together    in    Excels^' 
Loves    Pains    torment   its  Pleafures   blefs^. 
Vain   Dotards  .' fhould  you    Flora  view. 
To  all  your    boafted  Arts   adieu  I 

One    Look  from  her    would,  more  than  prov< 
~8o  fcience  can  account  lor    Love  I 
A    Pow'r   firpream    o^er    all  it  reigns^ 
And  binds    the    Univerfe  in  Chains  .  • 

Flute   . 
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While  fome  for  Pleafure  jpawn  tKeir  Healtb/Twixt  Lais  and  the 
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B  agnio   illfave  my  felf  and  without  Stealth  Els  an  d  careis  my  U  anny-O  • 
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She  bids  more  fair  t  engage  aJbve^Than  Ledadid,or     Danae-O*   Were 
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I  toj?aint  the  Queen  of  Love  None  elfe  fhould  Xit  but  Nanny- -  O  • 


[yjjijj  j^iu-j  \\\\i^ 
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ilowjojfully  my    Sjgirits    rife. 

When  dancing  Xhe  moves  finelj O 

I  guefs  what  Heav'n  is  hy   her  Byes.   ■ 

Which  .fparkle  To  divinelj O* 

Attend  my    Vow  je    Gods  while  I 

Breath  in  the    bleft   Britannia 
No  human   Blils  I  Xhall    envy,. 

While  thus  ve  grant   me  Nanny — O 

C  H  O  B.U  S    • 

JMv   bonny,  bonny    Nanny- -O^ 
My  lovely  charming  Nanny- -O^, 
I  care  not  tho'the  WorldXhou'd  know 
JIow   dearly  I  love  Nanny- -6  • 

Flute   • 
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Gentle  Air,  thou  Breath  of  L  overs.  Vapour  froma  fe-cret  Fire  . 
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Which  b1*  thee  itfglf  difco-  vers.  Exe   vet  da^rinc  to 
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Which  by  thee  itfglf  difco-  vers,  Exe   vet  da^ring  to  a  Xpire 
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t  diico- vers    Exe   vet  da .n ng  to  a  ljire  • 
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Softeft  Note    of    Whifper'd    Anguifh,    . 

Harmony's    refined  Part, 
Striking    while  thou  feem'ft  to  languifh. 
Full    upon  the    Liftner's    Heart  . 


Safeft  Meffenger    of    Paffion^ 

Stealing   thro' a    Croud  of    Spies ^ 
Who   conftrain  the    outward  Fafhion^ 

Clofe    the    Lips,  and    guard   the    Ejes  • 

Shapelefs  Sigh,  we    ne'er    can  fhow  thee;     ,; 
Form'd    but    to     aXfault    the    Ear; 
Yet,  ere   to   their    Coft  they    know  thee,         , 
Ev'ry  Nymph  may    read   thee  —  here  ♦, 


The    Shepherds    Complaiut  • 

Largo  ^       \ 
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A  forrowf  ul  Strepherd  whom  love  taught  to  flnff,Be-waildhis  hardfate  by  v 


A  forrowf  ul  Shrep  herd  whom  love  taught  to  flng^Be.waildhis  hardfate  by  y 


m&. 


E 


fip  i\*^f^.Aft\wpt  n 


fide  of  afpring^at-tehtive  the  Birdsfeematheir-fongs  to  foregoe^  And  the 
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Flocks  an  a-roundhim  com-pafsiondidfhow,com_pafsion  did   fhow 
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Ye  Groves  cry'd  he  fighing^ refound  my  fad  Lav 
Oh  bear  my  Complaints,  je  Soft  Zephirs  away  9 

But  to  whom  f hall  I  bear  them  or  where  can  I  run 
I've  trufted  a  Bankrupt  and  I  am  undone    •    " 


The  feafons  fair  changes   can  give  no   delight,    . 

Their  JBeautys  no  more  can  chear  my  faded  fight* 
Fair   Cynthia,  and  Fhaebus   your  Light  I  deplore^ 

For  Chloe  difdains    me    and  Beautys  no  more  • 

The  fwains  from  their  Pvea_ping^guit  the   teeming   Feild, 

Their  loves  and  their  Labours  bleft  gratefull  thanks  veild 

The  Feilds.  Woods,  and  Gardens  thelrlib'ral  Gifts  pour 
To   me  Loves   a  Mifer  and   Bounty's   no  more.* 

In  vain  Philomela  renews  her  fweet  fong^ 

Or  the  ftreams  o'er  the  Pebbles  foft  murmurs  prolong. 
Ye  Black-Birds  and  Linnets   vour   warbling  give  o'er 

For    Love  is  deny'd  me    ana   Jttufick's  no    more    • 
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Then  adieu  ^e  gay  Meadows,  je  ft^eams,and  je  Groves 
Adieu  all  ve  Shepherds  jour  Lays  and  your   Loves  « 

.Adieu,  ev'ry    Beauty  that  Uature    e'er    wore 

\tfith  Chloe  _you  fly    me  and  Plearure's  no  more    «    . 

Flute  • 


On  a    Lady  throwing   Snow  Balls  • 

Set    by    Mr.  WEBBEH    • 
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Charms  exjjoie.  To  mLCCi  ve  Globes  with  glowing  Hands  Sheforms  the 
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foftdefcending  Snows^  Sheforms  the  roffc  de-Ccending  Snows  • 
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The    lovely    Maid^from  ev'ry   Eart 
Collectings  moulds    with  niceXfc  Care 

The   Flakes,  leTs  frozen  than  her  Heart, 
Lefs  than  het   downy    B 0X001  fair   • 


VOL. If. 
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On   my  poor  Breaft  her    Arms  fhe  tries.  . 

Levelled  at  me, like  darted    Flame 
From  Jovels  red  Hand,  the  Pellet  flies  • 

As  fwift  its  Courre  as  fure  its  Aim  . 


Cold  as  I  thought  the  fleecy  B.ain, 

Unfhock'd  I  f too d  nor  fear'd  a  Smart*. 
While  latent  Fires,  with  .pointed  Fain 

Shot  thro*  my    Veins  and  pierc'd  my  Heart. 

.Or  with  her    Eyes  fhe    w  arm'd  the    Snow,       , 

(what  Coldnefs    can  their    Beams   withftand  .J 
Or  elfe^who  would  not    kindle  f o  •) 

It  caught    th'Infectionfrom  her  Hand  • 

So  glowing   Seeds   to   Flints    confin'd 
.   The    Suns    enlivening    Heat  convejs^. 
Thus   Iron  to  the   Loadltone  join'd 

Ufurps    its   Power  and  wins  its  Praife  •  . 

So  ftrongly  influent  fhine  her    Charms^ 
.     While   Heav  ns  own  Light  can  fcarce  ap  pear- 
While  Winter's   Rage   his    Rays  difarms. 
And  blafts  the  Beauties    of  the    Year  • 


To   ev'ry    Hope  of    Safety  loft. 

In    vain  we  fly  the  lovely  Foe  • 
Since   Flames  invade,  difguisM  in  Froft, 
And  Cupid  tips   his   Dart  with  Snow* 

Flute  • 
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The    Apology  • 


Frown  not  my     Dear     nor     be        £e_v£re     Becaufp     I 
6 §_ 
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did    Co-rin^na     kils    •  For     all  th'In tent  was    Complin 
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—  ment,  ^  An.d  trul.y_   no  ^  thing  el-fe  but  this 
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TiTo    fingle    Charm^ 
Of   hers   can    warm. 
Like  jours    my    whole  devoted    Heart 
She    can't   fubdue 
My    jCoul  like    You^ 
2*  or  fuch  CasleXtial  Toy  impart. 

Call  me    not  bafe^ 
In   .fuch   a  Cafe^ 
Nor    misinterpret  my  Defign,. 

For  I  averr^ 

I  love  not  her^, 
But  am  with  Resignation   thine  • 


Flute   • 


Hopeless     Love    .    set  by    M  .   Gouge  . 
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Thy    vain    Purfuit  fond  Youth  give    o  er.  what  more  alafs--  can 


/■'Sjij/n-jaj 


Flavia    do  •      Thy     worth    I  own    thy      Fate     deplore,  all  are  not 


m  riiiarrrfgfffi 


hap-pj  that  are  true  Thy    worth 


thy   Fate —   deplore 


,/;'jj  J  euTjue? J?^ 


all    are    not     hap pj    that    are    true     • 
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Supprers  thj    Sighs^  and    weep  no   more  • 
Should  Heaven  and  Earth  with   thee  combine 
'T  were    all  in  vain  •  -fince   anj   Power^ 
To   crown  thy  Love    muft  alter    inine   I 
Twere  all   &c  • 


But  if  Revenge  can  eafe  thy     Pain, 
ill  Tooth  thofe    Ills  I  cannot  cure 


Tell  thee  I  drag,  a  hopelefs  Chain, 
And  more  than  I  inflict  endure 
Tell  thee  &c   • 
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The    Words    by     Mr»     BeNI   •      GlUFFIIN     • 

To    a.    Minuet  • 


trust  me    all     I    meant,  was    to    be    jjleafd  and    innocent 


pJrliJjirfrlrHlfffJffi^ 


Upon  it's  flow  ry   Bank  I  late 
Regardlefs  of  or  Love,  or   Hate   • 
So  took  my  Pi£e^  andean  to  i?l\y 
The  Jollj    Shepherd's  Hounde  l*yj* 

And  truft.me  truft  me,  all  I  meant, 
Was  to  be  jjleas'd  and  Innocent   • 


'     '     - 
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All  in  the  felf-fame  fhady    Grpve^ 
Youthful  Silvia  chanced  to  rovej» 
And  bv  its  Echo  led^drew  near 
My^rural  Oaten  Reed  to  hear  • 

But  furely^fu  recall  £he  meant^ 
Was  to  be  J?leas"d    and  innocent   • 


I  held  her  bv  the  glowing    Hand^ 
And  fomething  fhe  did  underftand  • 
Her  fwelling   Sighs  her  melting  Look^ 
Thatfomething  too^too  plainly  fpoke  I 
B  ut  truft  mey  truft  me,  all  I  meant, 
Was  to  be  j?leas  d  and  Innocent  • 


When  I  beheld  her  flender  Wafte^ 
Her   Iv'ry  3Jeck  her  panting  Breaft, 
Her  blooming  Cheeky  her  fparkling  Eje^ 
Gods  •  was  there  ought  I  could  deny  • 
But  fure 'till  then  all  all  I  meant. 
Was  to  be  jpleas'cl  and  Innocent 


When  I  her   Charms  had  wandered  o'er 
My  Heart  was  then  my  own  no  more  • 
Into   her  circling  Arms  I  fell  I     . 
What  followed  then  I  dare  not  tell. 
We  only  both  were  in   th'Event 
Well  jpieas'd  if  not  To   Innocent  • 


Flute  . 
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The    Lover's    Reo/uest   • 
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Tell    me^  tell    me  charming  Creature,  will  jou  never  eafe  my    Pain 


\- 
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Mufti  dyeforevlry  Eeaturefmuft  I  al  -ways  Love  in  vain 


^^gfflfegdfe^irfru^i  j. 


The  Defire   of  Admiration^ 

Is  the   Pleafure^you  purfue  • 

Prythee  try  a  laftin3  Paffion* 
Such  a  Love  as  mine  for  you  • 

Tears  and  Sighing  cou'd  not  move  you  • 
Eor  a  Lover  ought  to  dare  * 

When  I  plainly  told  I  lov'djou 

Then  you  faid  I   went  too  far  • 

Are  fuch  giddy  Ways  befeenting  • 
Will  my  Dear  be  fickle  ftill  • 

Gonqueft  is  the  Joy  of  Women  • 

Let  their   Slaves  be  what  they   will  • 

Your  ^Neglect  with  Torment  fills  me_. 
And  my  defgerate  Thoughts  increafe  • 

Prav  corfider  if  you  kill  me. 

You  will  have  a  Lover  lefs  • 

If  your   wand  ring  Heart  is   beating 
For  new  Lovers,  let  it  be  • 

But, when  you  have  done  Coguettin^, 
Uame   a  Day,  and  fix  on  me    • 

Flute   • 
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Damon   afk'd   me  but    once,     and     I    faintly    deny'd.        In- 
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tending     to    fnap   him     the   next    time   he    try'd 


But     a- 
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lafs.'    he's    determin'd     to  afk    me    no  more;    And  now    he   makes 
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Love    to    the     fair     Leonore. 


S  ^iri  i  g  r  i'1'"1" 


Howe'er     1*11  not   grieve>      for   I'm  fully  affur'd. 
He  ne'er   wou'd   have    taken   a  Maid  at  her  word; 
Tho'  he's  fawning    and  cririging*     I'll  venture  to  fty, 
That  Lover's   a  fool,  who  will  take  the  firffc  nay. 

Had  his  Love  been   fmcere,      and  he  realy    in  juinj 
He  then  wou'd  have  afk'd  me    again  and  again; 
Let  him  go,  if  he  will>  for  I  never  will  vex, 
The  Swain  that's   in  earneft  allows  for  the  Sex. 

PrVfTTTH  A 
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_A_  $os"g  iiL  the  Opera  of  Amelia    bvJYIr.  Jjampe. 


jnrre..  how  can  I  poffibly  endureijtb  fee  that  odious  Face.  Ah  Trai_ 


.jU^i^j  ^ag 
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trefs,  wicked  and  impure,  how  can  I  poffibly  endure,  to    ifee    that  ordious 


trefs,  wicked  and  invpure,  how  can  I  poffibly  endure,  to  Jtee    ttot  ordious 
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Face  .  that   o \   -  _   iTTT-  -S  *-™T. '^ous 


Face  -  that   o ____- _  ^  : — 
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■    odious  Face,      to  Tee  thatodiousFace.i^Traitrefi^ckedandim^ure.how-canlpQffi- 
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Face,      to  fee  that  odious  Face.  i&Traitrefi,  wicked  and  impure,  how-  can  I  p  qiil 


feEpf 
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biy  endure,    to    fee    that  o-dlous  Face.  to  fee  that  o 
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uy  endure,    to    fee    that  o-dlous  Face 
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•   -  -  dious,  o_  diousFace,  to  fee  that  odious  Face,  that  odious  Face. 
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that  my  heart  had  not  been  let,on  one  who  could  her  truth  fcrvet,to  fiifler  this  d 
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to  fuffer  this    difgrace to  fufler  this  difgi 
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HVIr.    Leveridge. 


ure    ne'er    was   a   Dog    fo   wretched   as    17    Whofe    reft     i: 
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I'm    neither   at  peace,  when  Cloe   looks 
:s:  ~ 
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coy,     Uor    when   fhe  looks    kind,     am    contented 


j  V  If    m      1  '     M-rr 


I  M  *  > 


Her  frowns  give  a  pain,    my  life  cannot  bear. 
The  thoughts  of  them  fet  me  a  trembling; 

Her  fmiles  give  no  joy,    and  plainly  I  fear. 
They  can  be  no  more  then  diffembling. 

Then  prethee  my  dear,     content  and  be  kind, 
-And  foon  make  an  end  of  this  wooing; 

For  I  find  I  (ball  ne'er  be  at  peace  in  my  mind 
Till  once   you  and  I    have  been  doing. 

Then  let  your  poor  Dog     no  longer  complain. 

Of  ufsage,  that's    hard  above  meaflire; 
And  fince  he  has  tafted   fo  much  of  the  pain, 

Trethee  fling  him    a  bit   of  the  pleafure. 

P  L  U  T  E  . 
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ch  meets  return.  When      m       fbft  Flames  Souls 
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e_  -qjral  burn.  Rut  words  are  wanting   to  difcover    The    Tor- _ments     of 
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jiiftivi'i  m 
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a    ho — jielefi   Lover.      Ye  Regifters    of  Heaven,  relate.     If  loo. -king 


^ 


I 


i  "r  ir1'1 


*: 


f 


%erf   f  IP 


fnrTfi^if  j  MTrnUjiflj 


o'er  the  Rolls  of   Fate*     Did  you  there    fee    me    markd    to    marrow 
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Ma ry       Scot       the    Flow_er     of     Yar.  .row? 


g^-f  i^   j  n    j  i  p 
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Ah  no.  her  Form's    too    heavenly  fair. 
Her  Love    the  Gods  above  muft  fhare; 
While  Mortals    with  Defpair  explore  her, 
And  at  a  diftance  due  adore  her. 
O  lovely  Maid!    rny  Doubts    beguile, 
Revive   and  blefs  me  with  a  Smile'. 
Alas!    If  not,  jrou'H.  foon  debar    a 
Sighing  Swain   the   Banks   of  Yarrow- 


vox.n. 
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Be  hufh,  jre  Fears,      ill   not   defjpair. 
My  Mary's    tender  as  Ihe's   fair; 
Then  I'll  go  tell  her  all  mine  Anguifh, 
She  is  too  good  to  let  me  languifh: 
With  Succefs  jcrown'd.,    ill  not  envy 
The  Folks   who   dwell  above   the   Sky; 
When  Mary  Scot's  become  my  Marrow, 
We'll  make  a  Paradife   on  Yarrow. 

F  IiXTTE. 
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JVtARiAN'/     Complaint. 
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4.priL  ilv'nins.  when  the  Sun    Had  journey  d  down  the 
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One  April  JEv'ning.  when  the  Sun    Had  journey 'd  down  the   Sky, 
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Poor  Marian     with  joyleft    Chear,    Walk'd  out  moft    hea.,vi_ly 


gj  f  Jf  ILtfT^TJli  J  fjjj 
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Tears  trickled  down  her  faded  Cheeks, 
Soft  Sighs  her  Bofom  heav'd; 

Soft  Sighs  confeft  her  inward  Woe: 
Alas!    fh'ad  been  deceivd. 

Ah!  what  a  Wretch  am  I  become, 
Poor  lucklefs  Lafs!  faid  fhe; 

The  Cowflip,  and  the  Violet's  Bloom, 
Have  now  no  "Charms  for  me. 

The  fetting  Sun,  which  decks  each  Cloud 
With  Streaks  of  purple  Dye, 

Brings  no  Relief  to  my  Difeafe, 
Ubr  Pleafure  to  my  Eye. 

This  little  River,  when  I  drefs'd. 
Once  ferv'd  me  for  a  Glafs; 

And  now  it  ferves  to  fhew  how  Love 
Has  ruin'd  this  poor  Face* 

How  often,  "Collin,    have  jrou  fwore. 
That  none  ^you  lov'd  but  me: 


All  other  Shepherds  think  me  fair; 

But  what  is  that  to  me, 
ThePraife  of  all  the  iNeighb' ring  Youth? 

I,  hopelefs,  dye  for  thee! 

Yetl  would  change  my  rofie  Cheeks,  . 

For  Mopfa's    fallow  Hue; 
And  be  content  with  blubber  Lips, 

Since  they  have  Charms  for  you. 

Have  I  not  told^you  twenty  times, 
.    I  could  not  bear  Deceit! 
And  who'd  have  guefi'd  thofe  harmlefs  Lo  oks 
Were  form'd  to  hide  a  Cheat? 

But  now,   alas!    too  late  I  find 
Thofe  Looks  have  me  betray  d; 

Yet  I'll  not  fpend  my  Dying  Hours  .    x 
Thv  Falfhood  to  upbraid. 

But  what  remaining  Breath  I  have 
Shall  intercede  with  Heav'n, 


Yet  Ferjur'd  now,  thofe  Oaths jrouffcorn.  That  all  thy  broken  Vows   to  me 


And  flight  my  Mifery. 

What.  Charms  can  happy  Mopfa  boaft. 
To  change  thy  faithlefs  Mind! 

What  Beauty  more  in  Her,  than  Me, 
Ungrateful!    can'ffc  thou  find? 


At  laft  may  be  forglvn. 

And  one  fmafllBoon,  of  thee  Unkind, 

I,   ere  I  dye,   require; 
Ah!  do  not  thou  refufe  to  grant 

A  Wretch  her  laftDeflre. 


When  thou  with  Mopfa  fhall  have  fixt 

Thy  fatal  Marriage-Day, 
Oh!  do  not  o'er  my  Green-Grafs  Grave 

Inhumane,    track  thy  Way. 


IE  L  U  T  E. 
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"When  Jea-lous  Cupid  firft  furveyd,     How    art- -fully       O  — 
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rindaj)layd>    How    fhe    perfo-rind  Love's  Deity >   Much  more  fuccefs-ful- 
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than  He!  "While  with  each  movement    of    her  Fan>  She  ra-  - vifh'd,  and  fhe 
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kilfd  her  Man.,  She  ra-vifh'dandfhe  kilTd  her  Man.   
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Bow  and  Darts  a-way  he  flings*  His  Bow    andDarts>  ah   ufe- -le£;  tiieleB  things. 
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With  hafte  he  to  his  Mother  flies>  And  interrupts  his  words  with fighs., And 
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Ipeaks  the  reft  out  with  his  Eyes.         Hail!      Goddefs,  Mother,   hear  thy 
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Suppliant    Son,        I  fhattloofe  all,  I  fhall  loofe   all  the   Con    quells 


.uppiiant   Smi,        I  ihall  loofe  all ,  I  Ihall  loofe   all  the   Con    quel* 
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I  have  won,    _    If  thou  woudft  have  me  ftHl  reign  over    Men,        Take, 
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Goddefs,     take  hence  thy  Shafts    and  give  thy  Son  thy  Fan. 
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.A  Dialogue  between  Death,  aiui  a  Djiiig  Per  foil.,  Supposed  to  Jia\re 

beenipared  by  Death,  in.  iiis  To  linger  Tears. 
The  "Words  by  Mr.  Parratt.     The  2YLuHck  by .Mr.  IiE vebid  ge  . 
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Oh  Death!  think   on    the    Words  you  gave,    When  laft  I    fear'd  your 
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Dart!  You    told    me     I    fhou>d    fcape    the  Grave       Till    warning 
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reach'd  my    Heart. 
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Ufa   warning    have  you   gave    me   vet, 

Uor  bid  me  once  prepare., 
To  j>ay  that  final  heavy  Debt, 

Which  frees  us  from  all  Care. 

Spare  me  but  now,     and  give   me  Time 

To  think  on  alL  my  Sin-; 
Soon  I'Jl  repent   of  ev'ry  Crime, 

And  ftrive    fweet   Heav'n   to  win. 


DEATH.    Thou  thoughtlefs  Wretch!    how  dare  jou  fiy, 
TNTo  warning  jrou  have  heard; 
Your  hairs ,  which  now  are  chang'd   to  grey. 
Shews  Death  can't  be  defer'd. 

Thofe  pains  jrou've  known ,    with  want  of  reft, 

Dulnefs    of  Senfe    and  Sight, 
Are  figns  I  fend    to  give   the  Teft 

Of  dark  approaching  331  ght. 

I  Summons  now— You   muft  obey, 

If  unprepar  d,     the  worfe; 
Had  you  done  well     without  delay. 

You'd  know  no  future  Curie. . 


P  IiXTT  E  . 
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xiow,    N       fet  V  -M-r'  GaREY  " 


The  fains  that  invade  me 
I   never   will  tell„ 
Ho  never   will  tell  • 
Lest  the  World fhould  Ujg braid  me 
With  Loving  too    well  \ 
If  mj  truth  cannot  move 
Wo  fondnefs    I'll  fhow 
H o  fondnels   iUXhow^ 
vTis  enough  that  I  Love 
Enough  that   I  Love^ 
And  too   much  he  .fhould  know    • 
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The    Resolve  > 

Set    to     Mufick    by      M  .      GaREY    • 
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Since  Sallinda's  my  Foe,  to  a  DefartlJl  go  where-fomeRiverfor   ever 

Mil'* 
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fhall  ecchomy  woe.finceraUindasmy  Foe,  to  a  delart  111  go  where -Come 
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River  for  e  verlhall  ecchomy  woe  •     The  Treesihalla££earleisreverethanmy 


Dear  in  the  Morning  adorning  each  Leaf  with  a  Tear  • 
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To  the    Rocks  all  alone. 
When  I  make  my  Tad  moan. 

From  each  hollow 

Will  follow,      ' 
Some.jpitifull  Groan  * 
But  with  f ilent  difdain. 
She  reguites  all  my  j?ain 

To  my  Mournings 

Returning 
~So  anlVer  again  • 


Ah»  Sallinda  adieu* 
When  Iceafe  to  £urfue, 

Youl  difcover 

Ho  Lover 
Was  ever  Jb  true  t 
Your  fad  Shepherd  flies 
Fromthofe  dear  cruel  Eyes_ 

Which  not  feeing. 

His   Beinff 
Decays  and  he  dies  • 


Yet'tis   better  to  Run  . 
To  the  Fate  we  cant  fhun 
Than  for  ever 
Endeavour 
What  cannot  be  won  • 

Gods  i  what  have  I  done. 
That  j?oor  Billy  alone. 
Thus  requited 
Is  flighted 
For  IiOving  but  one  • 

FliUTE   • 
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The    Slighted  Lover* 
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Beleive  my  fighsmy  Tears  my  Dear,   Releive  the    Heart  jou've 
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won*  Beleive  my  Vows  to    vou  Sincere  or  Moggy     I'm    irndone  • 
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,uSa.v  Im  Fickle  and  apt  to  change  "ax  evl-y   Face  tha&new.butof 


You  Say  Im  Fickle  and  aj?t  to  change,*!?  ev1*y   Face  thatknew»butof 
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all   the  Girls  I      Ever   faw   I    ne'er    Lovd  one    but   vou   • 


p^^^ 
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My    Heart  was  but  a  Lunrg    of    Ice_ 

Till    warmd  by  jour   Bright  Eves* 
But  Ah*  it  Kindled  in   a  Trice 

A  Flame   which  never  Dies* 
Come  take  me  try  me  and  joulfind 

Tho'  vou  fay  that  Im  not  true. 
Of  all  the    Girls  I  ever  Taw 

I   ne'er    Lov'd  one    but   you    • 
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Advice  to  Clabjuda.  The  words  by  Mr.  t.  Bowman* 
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No  more  Clarinda    waste    your    Time    in  decking  of     that    Face  *, 
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fince  Age  and  Wrinkles  will  com.  bine,  to   rob  each   finiflul  Grace 
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fince  Age    and    Wrinkles  will    com       bine    to    ro 
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_    b   eadh  finifh'd    Grace    • 
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'  Like  fgring  your  Beauties'  gaj    appear, 

I  feel  their    Influence* 
But  think  when  Autumns  drawing   near 
How  they*  will   chill   the  fence  • 

View  Natures   Works    around  her   Frame/ 

And  then    you'll  juftly  fav  * 
Beauty  can  but  a  feafon  claim 
Then  feel   a  fure   Decay    • 

Think  then  on  Time  it  fives  apace. 
Accept  my  Heart  whilft  warm. 
Left  Age  fhou'd  come  and  leave  that  Pace 
Without   a  Jow'r   to  charm  • 
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Beauty  and    Musick  .  bj  John    Hughes    Efi 

Set    by     Dr»     PepuSCH 
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Ye  Swains^whom     ra-diant  Beauty  moves  Or  Muficks  Art  with 


"^nrrrrffTrrirrrrirr^  S 
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Sounds    Divine.       Think  how  the   rajgfrous  Charm  improves^ 
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here  two  fuch  Gifts     Ce.le-ftial  Joyn   • 
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Where    Cupid's    Bow,  and  Phaebus   Lyre^ 

In  the  fame  jpow'rful  Hand  are  found  • 
-     Where  lovely  Ejes   inflame   Defire, 

While  trembling  Notes    are  taught  to  Wound. 

Enquire  not   who's  the  matchlefs    Fair, 

That  can  this  double   Death  beftow  • 
If  young  Harmonias    Strains  you  hear. 

Or  view  her  Eyes  too  well  youl!  know  • 
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The     Jolly    Topers 
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Of  all  the    Occupations    a    Toper  is  the    beft^  For    when  the 
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Worlds  Affairs  run  crofs.  cood  Liquor  ffives  himReftiArid  *a  to-pina 
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we     will 'go      we'll  ga    we'll    go    and      a 
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toping  we  will    go       we'll    go     we'll     go  and   a  t&pin 
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we    will     go . 
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we     will    go . 


Here's    to    thee    honeft  toping  Jack, 
Here's     Wine    will  c hear  thy  Heart 
And  if  the  Bottle's    almost     out. 
We'll    have  the  other   CLuart  • 
And  a  to3>Jng,  &c  • 

3-  ;. 

What  tho'jour  JT»fcer     fneakers 

Calljolly    Topers  Xv/ine  > 
BecauIJe  they    wallow  in  "the   Dirt, 
And    we    do  Twini   in;  Wine  • 
Yet  a  topinsr   &^C 
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The  Mufick  that   delights    us    moft 
Is  when  the    Bar  Bell  rings* 

For  when  the  Wines  got  in  our  Heads 
We  fancy  that    we're  Kings  • 
And   a  toping  &JC. 


.Good  Liguor  drives  away   all  Cares 
Which  fo  perplex  Mens  Lives* 
For   when  we've   drank  our   Courage   up. 
We  fear   no  fcolding  Wives  • 
And  a  toping  ^>C. 


We'll  drink  at  Morn  at  Soon  and  Hight 

The   Glafs  ftill  going  round* 
And   when    we   cannot  fit  up  right 
We'll  drink  upon  the  Ground  • 
And    a  toping  8^C. 


See  how  the  fhining  fparkles    rife 
Then  fill  j  our   Glafses   high* 

Tho    gouty  Fains  attack  our  Limbs 
Well   drink  untill   we   dye  • 
And     a    toping  <5$C. 

8 
The  Lover  lives   on   Celias  fmiles 

And  if  fhe  frowns  he  dies  • 
B  ut  what  are  female  fmiles  or  Frowns 
To  iallydrinking  Boys  • 
And    a  toping  2^c. 


Let  Mifers  heap  up  ftore   of  Gold 

To  pleafe  their  greedy  fouls  • 
The  greateft  Blifs  we  Topers  find 
Is  in  full  flowing   Bowls  • 
And  a   toping  ^c. 

10 

Let  Whigs   and  Tory s  plague  their  Heads 

^To  fettle   ftate  Affairs  • 
Well  drink  and  all  our^Time  carroufe i 
If   we  live   a  Thoufand  Years* 
And   a  toping  -o^C*  • 
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Letjov  alone  take  pla.ce  and  Mufick found  to  Celebrate  the  Day  Con^ 
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-  .form  the  Voice  then  let  the  Bridegrooms  Health,  and  a  rides  go  round  and 
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e-very  Lad&  Lafi  rejoice  each  take  j  Glafimhandot  Tbatt  y  fair  untiUnerNameii 


male  y  bowl  d  ivine  drink  ittis  but  in  hojpetob  anifhcare  butloofe  not  ally  prais  inhr  wine 
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>^    Let  Tolly  Bacchus  round  the  Table   pro 


s^s    Let  Jolly  Bacchus  round  the  Table   go^ 
For  he  the  Prologue  is  to   Cupids  f  lame^ 
Where  Claret  and  Good  Sherry  freely  flow. 

Youth  fires,  and  it  warms  the  frozen  dame 
Let     no      man  think  to  flinch  but  fill  each  Glafs^ 

For  Drinking  only  can  augment  Delight . 
Nor  fhall  the  fair  Bride  nor  Bridegroom  Pafs 
For  Bacchus  now  Prepares  them  for  the  Night 

Let  Health  and  Wealth  Indulgent  Happynefs, 

,  For  ever  on  this  New  made  Pair  attend* 
Let  each  in  Mutual  love  the  other  Elefs 

So  may  their  Joys  Tranfporting  never  End  • 
Let  fomething  be  the  Ifue  of  their  Love^ 

And   Pour  upon  them  ev'rjr  Day  a  Joy  . 
Each  Happjr  finding  that  for  which  they  ftrove 

At  ev"ry  Nine  Months   end  a   Thump inff  Boy  • 
VOL.31.  J  *       V 
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PjttEBE     Set   by  Mr,    GoiIGE  • 
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My  Time  oh  ye    Kufes  •  was  happily  fpent^when  Phebe  went  with  me  where 
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-  e  ver  I  went^TenthoufandfoftPleafures  I  felt  in  my  Breastfureneverfond 
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uherdlike  Collin  was  bleft.but  nowfhe  is  oone&hasleft 
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Shepherdlike  Collin  was  blef^but  nowfhe  is  gone&has  left  me  behind,whata 
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marvelous  change  on  afudden  I  find  when  things  were  asfine  as  could  pofsibly 


as 


m 


m 


I 


^ 


fai 


-fJ    ^  *~ 


vaL.u. 


47 


£ 


rTrnTrir^g?S 


iHi 


be,  Ithoughttwas  thefpring-but    alafs  •  it  v^as   She  • 
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With  fuch  a  Companion  to  tend  a  few.  Sheep^ 
To  rife  up  and  play,  or  to  lye  down  and  f  leep^ 
I  was  fo  good-humour 'd  To  chearful  andgay^ 
My  Heart  was  as  light  as  a  Feather  all  day  • 
But  now  Ifo  crois  and  fo  jpeevifh  am  grown. 
So  ftrangely  uneafj  as  never  was  known  • 
My  Fair  one  is  gone,  and  my  Joys  are  all  drownd 
And  my  Heart— I  amfure  it  weighs  more  than  a  Pound  • 

The  Fountain  that  wont  to  run  f  weetly  along>» 
And  dance  to  foft  Murmurs  the  Pebbles  among. 
Thou  know'ft  little  Cup  id,  if  Phebe  was  there, 
^Twas  Pleafure  to  look  at -t was  Muf  ick  to  hear  I 
But  now  fhe  is  abfent  I  walk  bj  its  Side, 
And,ftill  as  it  murmurs,  do  nothing  but  chldej 
Mufbjrou  be  To  chearful, while  I  go  in  Pain . 
Peace  there  with^your  Bubbllng-and  hear  me  complain  • 

When  my  Lambkins  around  me  would  oftentime  play^ 
And  when  Phebe  arid  I  were  as  joyful  as  they- 
How  pleafant  their  Sj>orting»  how  happy  the  Time^ 
When  Spring,Love.and  Beauty, were  all  in  their  Frime^ 
But  now  in  their  Frolicks  when  by  me  they  jafs, 
I  fling  at  their  Fleeces  an  handful  of  Grafs, 
Be  ftill  then  I  cry,  for  it  makes  me  guite  mad, 
Tofee^youfo  merry,  while  I  amfo  fad  • 

My  Dog  I  was  ever  well  j> leafed  to  fee 
Come  wagging  his  Tail  to  my  Fair  One.  and  Me_« 
And  Phebe  was  pleafcl  too,  and  to  my  Dog  faid^ 
Come  hither,  poor  fellow,  and  patted  his  Head. 
But  now.,  when,  he's  fawning,I  with  a  four  Look 
Cry^Sirrah^andgTvehimaElowwith  my  Crook! 
And  111  give  him  another*  for  why  fhould  not  Tray 
Be  as  dull  as  his  Mafter  when  Phebe's  away  •' 
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When  walking  with  Bhebe,  what   Sights  have  I  feen  • 
How  fair  was  the  Plower,  how  frefh  was  the  Green  I 

What  a  lovely  abearance  the  Trees  and  the  Shade, 

The  Corn-fields  and  Hedges,  and  ev'ry  thing  made  • 

But  fine  e  Xhe  has  left  me,tho'all  are  ftill  there. 

They  none  of 'em  now  fo  delightful  appear; 
'Twas  nought  but  the  Magick,Ifind  of  her  .Eyes 

Made  fo  .many  beautiful  Profpects  arife  • 

Sweet  Mufick  went  with  us  Both  all  the  Wood  thro' 
The  Lark,  Linnet,  Throftle  and  nightingale  too  •  ..-•'.' 

Winds  over  us   whifper'd  blocks  by  us  did  bleat. 
And  chirp  when  the  Grafhqpper  under  our  Feet  •  .-'..■• 

Butnowfheis  abfent  tho'  ftill  they  fing  on. 
The  Woods  are  but  lonely,  the  Melody's  gone!  '  . 

Her  Voice  in  the  Confort,as  now  I  have  found. 
Gave  every  thin3  elfe  its  agreeable  Sound  • 

3.0%  what  is  become  of  thy  delicate  Hue  • 
And  where  is  the  Violet"&  beautiful  Blue  i  . 

Does  ought  of  its  Sweetnefs  the  Bloffom  beguile* 
That  Meadow,  thofe  Daifies,why  do  they  not  fmile*  J, 

Ah»  Bivals.Ifee  what  it  was  thatjou  dreft. 
And  made  vourfelves  fine  for  •  a  Place  in  her  Breaft^ 
You  put  on  jour  Colours  to  pleafure  her  Eye, 
To  be  jfluck'd  by  her  Hand,  on  her  Bofbm  to  die  • 

How  flowly  Time  creeps^till  my  Phebe  return} 
While  arnidft  the  foft  Zephyr's  cool  Breezes  I  burn* 
Methinks,  if  I  knew  where -about  he  would  tread, 
I  could  breathe  on  his  Wings,  and  t would  'melt  down  the  Lead 
Fly  fwifter,j;e  Minutes, bring  hither  my  Dear, 
And  reft  fo  much  longer  for-t  when  fhe  is  here  • 
Ah  Colin  »  old  Time  is  full  of  Delay,. 
Uor  will  budge/ one  footfafterfor  all  thou  canft  fay  • 

Will  no  pitying  Power  that  hears   me  complain,       . 
Or  cure  my  Di£qulefc,or  f often  my  Pain  I 
To  be  cur^dthon  muft,Colln  thy  Pafsion  remove* 
But  what  Swain  is  fo  filly  to  live  without  Love  • 
2$o,  Deity,  bid  the  dear  liymph  to  return, 
Por  ne'er  was  poor  Shepherd  fo  fadly  forlorn. 
Ah',  whatfhall  I  do  .  If  hall  die  with  Defpair; 
Take  heed  all  ye  Swains  how  you  love  one  fo  fair  • 
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leave    you.    Poor    deluded.      Poor   de-lu-ded      to     la.--ment.      D.C 
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Liften    to    a   kind    advlfer. 

Men    but    conquer     to  perplex; 

Would  J^ou    happy   be*      grow    wifer. 
And  defbife   the   faithlefs   Sex. 
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LltNTCo'S  Advice  to  Damon. 


IjINCO,  found  DAMON    ly_ ine,  In  Tears,  upon  the  Plain; 
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lAutrhine  at    his  crvin?,    Encreas'd  ooor   DAMON's    Pa 


And  laughing  at    his  crying,    Encreas'd  poor   DAMON's    Pain*. 
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Crys  DAMOUi  Mortal,  fLy  me,   Or  by  the  Pow'r  DivineJ       Crys 
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IjESTCO,  don't  defle  me.   And  fhews    a  Plafk  of  Wine. 
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This  ^foolifh,  fining   Lover, 
Will  teach  thee  how   to  Storm; 

Thy  gaity    recover, 

And  make  the  Maid  grow   warm: 

Come,  jjrethee  DAMON,  try  it, 
'Tis  Sov'reign,     prethee  do; 

DAMON  cou'd  not  deny  it. 

He  drank  full  Pumpers  too.    .    ■ 


VOIi.IE. 


51 


Soon,  DAMON  felt  the  Liguor, 

His  Cheeks  grew   rofle  red; 
Then  LlNCO  fllTd  out  quicker, 

*Twas  out,    they  went  to  Eed: 
Next  Morning,    DAMON  llraying. 

To  Breath    the  fragrant  Air; 
He  heard  j>oor  DELIA   graying. 

A  laft,    and  fervent  Pray'r . 

Yes,  jres,   I  muft  implore   him, 

DAMON,    the  kind,    the  true; 
Ye  Gods!  fhe  cry'd,    reftore  him, 

Elfe,   Love,    and  Life,  adieu. 
On  iLlNCO's  humour  thinking. 

He  fbrung  into  her  Arms, 
And  fir^d  with  laft  Nights  Drinking- 

Wou'd  revel  in  her  Charms. 

The  Maid,  deep  Crimfon  blufhing, 

Keclin'd  her  head,  and  Ugh' d; 
■WhUft  eager  DAMON   flufhing, 

Love's  ftrongeft  efforts  try'd. 
Ah!  whither  am  I  flying, 

Her  fault'ring   tongue  exprefs'd; 
Then  claiming,    panting,    Sighing> 

They  murmur'd   all  the  reft. 

1?  LUTE. 
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A-J8ew  $o:sr&  jSiet  by-JYEr.  Iomsr  Smith. 


"~Wh.enfair  0_phelia  tunes   her  Voice*'   The  feather 'd   Choir 


hen  fair  0_phelia  tunes   her  Voiced  The  feather 'd   Choir       at- 


gfg 


^m 


^p^m 


tends    her   Song:       And    as    the 
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tends    her   Song;       And    as    they  catch  the  melting HvTotes ,      "Whi 


ch 
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^3 


Si 


She  Melodious  Sung:    JRepeats  them  as    they  Hy    a -long. 


^ 


She  Melodious  Sung;    Repeats  them  as    they  fiy    a -long 


NJJurriiJJMriJ  jiji.ij.iii.. 


Flute. 


iSbt  the  foft  Mufick  of  the  ISTine, 
Or  of  the  fweet  harmonious'  Spheresj 
ISot  the  foft  :Nbtes    of  IDying  Swans> 
Were  half  fo  fweet  as  her *s, 
"Were  half  fo  heav'iuv  fweet  as  her's  * 

Sure  'twas  fair  Venus   in  Difguife> 
With  fweet  Apollo's  charming  TongueJ 
So  much  fhe  like  the  Goddefs  look'd* 
So  like  the  God  Hie  Sung* 
So  like  the  God  of  Love  fhe  Sung. 


JJ    U   U    -L  -C  •  f* 

^3ftj[fiHiclfff,hrrigirlTriff,T 


jgn^.trntrriViHi^tiTrrirrr 
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JL    Song  Set  bvJVIr.  Handel. 
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Larghetto  con  Viol:  unis-.Pianifs 


jUll    V1U1.    U1I15.XWHU5.  .  K 

iirn  mi  iiii'ttTt"4^ 

Jove  ever   vanquifhine,    Hearts   fdftiy   laneuiftune,  eafe    all  her 


ppg  m'j  r'j.uJ  nri '- 


Pianifi? 


ftnnri  r  T'Tirt&fi 


Pain,         Love  ever  vanquifhing >       Hearts    foftly  AanguLflung. 


recting  her*      and    ftill    protecting    her      from  Fate's  difflain* 


^ntif  r  riff'fi^;  >iiJf 


tf^ij-if^cjii.^ 


from   Fate's     dif-.dain.  kindly      j)ro -testing  her,  kindly  pro- 


f  i  I  Irrrlf  J^lr\  S   J 


wm 


^jpfi  r  i cr  T;p 


tecting    her     from     Fate's     difdain.  Dd  Capo- 


VOIL  .n. 


54 

<  G-ood  [Nature  Preferable  to  "Wit  or  Beauty. 

The  "Words  JnrJVIr.  Parratt.    TJtifiJV&ifickbyjyir.XEVERiDGE. 


PhiHis  with  all  her  Airs     can't    pleafe    my    Eye* 


m 


s=^mim^^^ 


(^FJirri-ffrtiT'i  ii  f  ^tittfJi 

J  Fair*      but  yet  her  Charms    defye __  fye;       Were   fhe  from 


(l|j|)|I|I||  j|l  &^0 


g  1  1 1  -t 1 .1  jjpii 
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Pride*  and   fad    111         na ,-ture    free*         Pleas M>    I'd     o- 
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Wl 


rifiprr'f.r 


(?^fi[luirJij  flu.ju 


IP'M 


be .  ,y*  and  Love   the       happy     She. 


ri  ir   n  ii  hi 


3t 


|IIM 


^m 


Cloe*    tho*  not  poUeft   with    every    Grace* 
Has  Charms    that  far   exceed    a  Beauteous  Face! 
Good  Nature*     Wit*    and  ev'ry  pleafing   Art* 
To  Captivate   the  Senfe,    and  fteal  the  heart; 

Beauty   muft  fade     her    charms    will  foon  decay* 
Old  envious  Time    bears    ev'ry  Grace    away; 
Good  Nature  lafts>     and  has    its  charms   till  Death* 
And  proves    its  Beauties  with  its  Dying  Breath. 


vol  .jr. 


Jockey  and  Jenny-     $et  by  Mr.  Gouge 
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m$  tifljjfliui  jij.u  Jfi^jj 


Jockey    and  Jenny     together    were  laid*     Jockey   was    happy. 
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/VJBj]jiij.jijJriflfla!{ij 

And   fo  was    the    Maid;      He    often  did   figh,  and  cry  d  Jenny 
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Thee*    My   Life   tho*  in  Bondage,    wou'd  feem  to  be   free.^    Jenny  who 
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5fe 
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greatly    for  Jockey  did    burn,    Wou'd  Sigh  to    his    Sigh,   and  kind 


m  rriv  n  j  i.i  JiM 


^Qj.Ji.i   fif  iiiij  Jii-i1^ 


Language  return;     There's   no  lair  fo  happj*     fo  much    of  one 


P  m i m  ni -u  j 


B  JitfrriB^fri^ 


^ 


Mind*  As  Jockey  to  Jenny*    fo  Jenny's    enclin'd. 

%.\  fifffiffrif  .i  h  "' 


W-»-n- 
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Content  with  each  other   in  humble  Retreat, 
They  court  not  new  Beauties,    nor  envy  the  Great;   . 
He'll  not  quit  his  Nymph,  nor  the  Nymph  quit  her  Swain, 
For  Pleafures  jret  thought  of,  or  Riches  to  gain. 
Come,  alljrou  gay  Courtiers,     who  Greatnefs  admire. 
And  fhine  in  gilt  Coaches,   with  pompous  Attire, 
Regard   the   true  Pleafure   this  Couple  enjoy. 
For  Pleafures  with  Jockey  and  Jenny  ne'er  cloy. 


While  jou  quit  jrour  Silvia  for  Cloe's  bright  Eyes, 

Aminta  purfue,  jou  fair  Cloe  defpife. 

When  one  Nymph's  undone,  jrou  another  undoe. 

And  rambling.,    the  Fair  does   the  fame  thing  by  you*. 

'Till  Nature  grows  weary,    decrepit,  and  poor. 

Not  aged,    but  quite   has   exhaufted  her  Store; 

'Tis  Jockey  and  Jenny  enjoy  the  true  Tafte: 

le  conftant  like  them,   and  your  Pleafures  wHLlaft. 


P    LUTE. 
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?m^l6TfTl^llL;rilfrlMff 
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IMIM 


TJie   Foolish  Prude. 

Or  Drinking    the  beJft.  Cure    for    Slighted    Love 
T/u  Wank  fa/  <7?ir  Parratt . 
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^iJ-flflffiJIj^ffttp: 


The  fweet  de.  .celt    that  lurks  inev'ry  fmile.  Which  Chloe   ufes 


ciHpUjii  ^^m 


c^iJirgiJ-fJn}^^ 


^ 


on  occafion,  My  Soul  be- guiles:      My   heart  in  hurry  Beats,       For- 
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urnr^u.-iHrj  ^m 
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affctfififJif.-ng|Tii  j 
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getting   all  Loves  Chdatsi  I   ftrive   to  j>  rove  a   fincere     Raffion 


m 


rrri^in^^ 
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Free  from  all    Wiles. 
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The    fudden    change 

That  I  alasi  then  find. 
Does   fill  my  Mind  with  admiration.' 

Poor   Woman  kind. 

Thus  foolifh  to  affect 

A  dull  conftrain'd  neglect. 
An  outfide  Air  of  Indignation, 
All  for  a  Blind. 

Vex'd    with  fuch  fcorn, 

I  drag'd  my  Chain  away^ 
And  flew  to  Bacchus,  the  Phyfitlan, 

Without  delay. 

She  fborm'd,  and  curs'd  her  Fate, 

Then  fmiTd.,   but  fmil'd  too  late. 
For   I   obey'd   the  God's  Direction, 
And  won  the  Day. 


-TO 
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P  LUTE. 
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A  Scotch  Dialogue  in.  Imitation  of  an  Ode  in  Horace 


Beginning;     Donec  gratus  eram  tibj. 
Jockey. 
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Ah  my  He kle  JENNY>  VfhUe  there  was  not  a-ny,  InauyNearthhad 
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pow'r    to  winjre,  But  JOCKEY  only  to  his  Arms.  Ne'er  aLairdinauy 
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Nation, "Was  in  fo  happy   a   Station,  AsJOCKEY  when  inPoJTeffion,of 


*n,nu  rrrri-  p  jjJji^Jj 
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Xi: 


JENNY    in  her  early  Charms. 


ft  .1       J     'J 


IMUM 


vql.it. 


59 


JENNY.        Had  jo u  ftill  addreft   me. 
As  earvce  jrou  careft  me, 
Nean  other  Lad  had  e'er  polleft  me. 
But  thine  alean  I  now  had  been: 
Had  I  only  been  In  vogue  w^ye, 
/  And  hadjrou  let  nean  elfe  colloguejre, 

Nor  rambled  after  KatHERN  OgGIE, 
I'd  fbed  as  weel  as  any  CLueen. 

Jockey.      JYLoggy,  of  Dumferling, 

Is  now  my  only  Darling, 

Who  fings  as  fweet  as  any  Starling/ 

And  dances  with  a  bonny  Aire. 
JVLOGGY  is  fo  kind  and  tender. 
If  Fate  was  ready  now  to  end  her, 
Cou'd  I  but  from  the  ftroke  defend  her, 
I'd  dye    if  he  wad  JVtOGGY  l^are. 

JENNY.         SAWNY  me    careffes, 

Whofe  Bagpipe  fo  pleafes. 

That  never  my  poor  Heart  at  eafe  is. 

But  when  we  are  together  beath. 
I'd  fo  heartily  befriend  him. 
If  Fate  was  ready  now  to  end  him, 
Cou'd  I  but  from  the  ftroke  defend  him, 

A  thoufand  times   I'd  fuffer  Death. 

JOCKEY.         Come,    let's  leave  this  fooling, 
JMy  Heart  ne'er  was  cooling, 
Nean  e'er  but  JENNY  there  was  ruling. 
But  thus  our  Hearts  we  fondly  try. 

JENNY.  To  thy  Arms,  if  thou  reftore  me, 

Shou'd  au  the  Lairds  i'th'   Lond  adore  me, 
-    •  Nay,  our  Gued  King  himfel  fend  for  me. 

With  thee  alean  I'd  live  and  iye. 

Ilute. 
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A  5oNGb)r  M^Haywarij. 
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^Frcrm  cenf'ring  the  State,  and  what  gaffes  above,  From  a  Surfeit  of  Cabbage, 
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From  Law-Suits  and  Love;  From  meddling  with  Swords,  and  fuch  dangerous 


tti&trtrirjJifl^^^ 


Things;  From  handling  of  Guns  in  de-fi.-ance  of  Kings,  0  Bacchus,       great 


K'i  MJ  J  rn  P  rji^iJfflf# 


/  Bacchus,       for   ever  defend  us.        And  plen-ti-ful  ftore,  plen-ti-ful 


tofif^irrnfji'^EFiBssn 


(fry  lffrfaini^ 
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ftore,      plen-ti-ful  ftore  of  good  Burgundy  fend  us 


H=#^r4fflt^ 
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Plute. 
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_A1  Song  in  the  Opeba  of  Amelia  by jVXr.LAMPE. 
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ZMy  Charmers  very  Name  does  all  my  Soul  en- 


^r^d^yh^^^m 
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flame   and  fills  mv  heart  with  Joy 


does  all  mv  Soul  en 
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W — iru   JiSfflf^ 
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flame,  and  fills  mv  heart  with  joy 


gaBflrtu  f  f  -&gg§a% 


WrMpif  r -,]]miJ]j],j 
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mi  JiBppJJ^N 


.My  Charmer's  very  IName,     does  allmySoulenflame,    and 
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fills  my  heart  with  joy,         and  fills  my  heart  with  Joy 
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and  fills  my  heart  with  joy 
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My  Charmers  very 
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^^^^^m 


Name,  does  aLLmySoulenflame,  does  aRmy  Soul enflame,  andfiOs  my  heart  with 

2fnf  f  !  lull  mrHJ-U  Ltftf 


Bum  a  Ito/g^g11 


jfflrlrfirrJtirr    pmffl 

joy,      and  fills  my  heart  with  ioy,  and  fills  my  heart,  mj 


ioy,       and  fills  my  heart  with  joy 
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and  fills  my  heart, my  heart  w. 
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future  time  employ 


and  everlafting  Peace     our 
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^^UlJuU^t 


future  time  employ    may  botii  our  troubles  ceafe  and   everlafting 
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Peace    our  future  time  employ 


our  future  time  employ,     d.c. 
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The  CLlIEEN  of  MaY»To  the  Tune  of  Over  the"  Hills  and  far  a,wa.y 
R      ■  •       •   _  -     '-  -i-.  "  .  >  •  **> 
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Bv    Mr«     W  •     BeDISGFIELD    • 


t^^Lf  crcfH^ 
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At  a  May-Pole  down  iii  Kent  Hdw  Spring  with  flow  ry  Sweets  was  tome 


/         At  a  May-P< 
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Hymj>hswithSwain5  to'Dancingwent  Each  hojpd  to  bearthe7 Garland  home  « 


*4-j-j  j  ir  1 1  |  r  JJjJ  j  | 
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When  Winnicame  they  allgave  way.  Youths  with  Joy  their  Homagejpay,Hymphscon 


mu  j  iimi-i^^ 
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-  fefs,  her  Q-ueem  of  May  •  Ho  .one  was  e-ver    yet  Xb  gay 


Si 
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VOL. 31; 


As   her  Skin, the  Lilly  fair 
Hew.budding  Bofe  her  Mouth  impart^  * 
Hew-Xtrung  Cupid's  Bow  her  Hair  _• 
Eyes, his    keeneft   Ebon  Darts  %' 

When  ^you  do  her    Tenvper  view, 
Young,but  WiXe^  admir'd  vet  true  • 
Never  charmed  with  empty    Shewj* 
He'er  indiXcreet   yet   eafy  too  • 

All  around  your  Stegs  advance^ 
How  Foot  it  in  a  Fairy  Bing,  ''. 

Himbly  Triji^and  as  vou  Dance, 
Ever  live,  bright   Winnafing. 

With  Boughs  their  Hearts  of  Oak  beXet, 

Your  brave    Sires  their  Congu'ror  met. 

Ho  Crown,  but  her  Locks  of  Tet. 

How  does   your  free  Allegiance  get  • 
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Blink  over    the    Burn       Sweet    BETTY  * 


vol.it. 


Her  Kiffes  Tweet   as    Sjpringj 

Like  June  her  Bofom's   warm* 
The  Autumn  ne'er   did  bring  - 

Bj  half  fo  fweet    a    Charm  • 
As  living   Fountains   do 

Their    Favours    ne'er    repent^ 
So    Betty's    Bleffings   grow 

The   more, the  more  they're   lent* 

Leave    .Kindred  and  Friends,  fweet   Betty 

Leave   Kindred  and  Friends  for    me.; 

AffurU    thy   Servant  is  fteady 

To  Love^,  to   Honour,  and   Thee  • 
The   Gifts  of  ^Nature  and  Fortune  • 
May  fly  by   Chance,  as  they  came; 
Thefe  Grounds  the  Deftinies  fjport  on_ 
But  Virtue  is  ever  the  fame  • 


€7 


Altho   my  .Fancy    were   roving 

Thy  Charms  Xo  heavenly   appear. 
That  other  Beauties  disproving ^ 

I'd  worJChrg  thine  only^  my  Dear  • 
And-fhou>d  Lifes   Sorrows  embitter 

The  Fleafure  we  promis  3.  our  Loves, 
To  Xhare  them  together  is  fitter 
Than  moan  aXunder,  like  Doves- 


.  Oh»  were  I  but  once  To  bleiTed^ 

To  grafg  my  Love  in  my  Arms* 
By  thee  to  be  orafp'd  and  kiffed. 

And  live  on  thy  Heaven  of  Charms. 
I<1  laugh  at  Fortunes  Caprices^ 

Shou'd  Fourtune  capricious  jgrove, 
Tho'Death-fhou'd' tear  me  to  Fieces 


I'd  dye  a  .Martyr  to  Love   • 


dje 


Flutf  • 
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-<;        Gelia      Sigh  in q     • 

By    Mr  •    Arthur    Bradley  • 

ma  r7  ,iftffcgilj)ii^ pirt  fa 
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Sigh  no  more,  my  Love-_-ly  Celia*  Why,ah  Jwhy^ho^mflurnJful 


g 


q  s  ip 


h  •  Why^hg^  mo  u  rn 


/      Sighs.    Where  ah  .Wherestha£Bea,u-teousiuftre  once  adorndthofebrillantF\ 

2? 


See   how  briny  Flood's    overwhelm  them 
Breaking   on  the  blufhing--  Shore 

And,  like    Summer's     Dew    oh   Lillies, 
Deck   the    Bofom   I    adore  • 


Flowers    form'd    by    Mature  droojping^ 
Yet  their  fragrant    Odours    rife  • 

And  my    Celia,  tho  file's    weeding 

Hath  thofe    Charms  fhe  can't    difgulfe  •  . 
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The  Wheedles.  • 

The  Words  by  an.  unknown  hand  Set  by     JV1  •     CaREY   • 
brisk 
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pirrnttrMrrl^P^^ctrii 


Invaindear     Chloe     voufuggestthat  I  InConftanthaveiofsest    or 


Lov'd  a  fairer  She;     But    if  at  once  you  would  be  curci,  of    all   the 
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mm 
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ills    \jou  have     endurdlook   in     your    Glafs    and  Tee  • 
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ffE^NN 


se::s 
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And  if  jgerchance  vou  there  fhould  find 
A  tfjym£h  more  Lovely  or  more  kind. 

You've  reafbn  for  your  tears  • 
But  if  impartial   you   will  jprove. 
Both  to  ^y our  Beauty  and  my  Love, 
How  needlefs   are  thole  fears  • 

If  in  my   way    I  fhould  by    chance. 
Give  or  receive  a  wanton  glance^ 

I  like  but  whilft  I  view. 
How  faint  the  glance  how  flight  the  kifs 
Compar  d  to  that  fubftantial  blifs 

I  ftill  receive  from  you   • 

With  wanton  flight  the   curious   Bee^ 
From  Elower  to  Flower  ftill  wanders  free 

And  where  each  Blofsom  blows; 
Extracts  the  Juice  of  all  he  meets. 
And  for  his  a.uintefcence  of  fweets. 

He  Ravifhes  the  B.ofe    • 


T01.IE. 
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So  I  my  leifure  to   employ^ 

In  each  variety   of    Joy,, 

From  Ujmph  to  Uymj?h  do  roame, 
Perhaps  Tee  Fifty  in  a  Daj., 
They  are  but  visits   which  I  .pa,v 

7    '  For  Chloe's  ftill  my  home  • 


The    Answer 


With  artfull  Verfe    young    Thirfis    you^ 
In  vain  perfwade   me  you  are  true^ 
Since  that  can  never    be  \ 
For   he's  no    Profelyte    of  mine^ 
Who  offers    at    anothers  Xhrine, 
Thofe    Vows  he  made  to    me     • 

The  faithlefs^  fickle    way  ring  Loon^, 
That  changes   oftner  than  the  Moon^ 

Courts    each  new   Face  he  meets* 
Smells  e'rj  fragrant   Flower  that  blows 
Yet  fljlj  calls   the    blu-fhing  B-ofe, 

The   Q-uintefsence    of  fweets    * 


So    Thirfis    when  in    wanton  Play^ 

From  Fair  to   Fair  you  fondly  ffcrayi 
And  ftealfrom  each  a  KLfs  • 
It  fhews  if  what  jou  fay  is  true 
A  fickly  Appetite  in  you  „ 
And    no  fubftantial    Blifs  • 

For  vou  inconftant  roving  JVain^, 
Tho  feemingly  jou  hug  your  Chain^ 

Woudfain  I  know  get  free  • 
You  long  to  fearch  each-fhady  Grove 
To  fip  frefh  balmy  fweets  of  Love 
And  imitate  your  Bee  • 


Then  calm  that  fluttering  thing^our  Hearty 
And  guard  it  well  from  Love's  keen  Dart, 

Then  let  it  reft  at  home  • 
For  whift  dear  Bee^you  rove  and  fing 
Shouldjrou  return  without^your  fting 
I'll   not  protect  a  Drone   • 


vol.h. 


Truth   • 


71 


^\\inn>\\^A\\^$i 


I  have  been  in  Love  and  in  debt  and  in  drink    this  many  and  many  a 
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Year.  And  thofearethreeplagnes  enough  aivyfhoudthinkf^r  one  jjoor  Mortalto 
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J?aj  all  my  debip  and  re  move  all  my  3ete  and  my  JviLftreis  thatcannot  endure  me  will 
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Love  me    and  Love  me    again  Then^  Then    Then    111  fall  to  my 
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Loving  and  drinking  a  ma „, it 
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J  Then  Then,  Then  I'll  fall  to  my  Loving  and  drinking  amain  • 


(jVntVii'ii  Lirrr-r 
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Flute  • 
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I'm  Itill  at  RISBROUGH,  but   alas!   can't   view       Thofe    fweet    de- 
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lights,  I  once  beheld  in  you;      No    purling  Streams    cut  thro'  the 
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fhady   Bow'rs,      *Tis    from  our   Eyes  "the    Stream   comes    forth     in 


SE 


jifn  p  |j 


f=? 


fc 


pS 


r.j  Jifl1Ju 


E 


^^ 


Show'rs,      'Tis^from    our   Eyes    the  Stream  comes   forth    in   Show'rs. 
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Here,    ev'ry  Breeze,    that  thro'  the  Arbour  flies., 
Firft    fadly  murmers,    and  then  turns  to  Sighs; 
On  dropping  Boughs,   fad  Nightingales   complain. 
Join  in  my  Song,  but  finglike  me  in  vain. 

In  dolefull  Notes,     the  murm'ring  Turtles  Coo; 
Each  of  them  feems  tfhave  loft  SALINDA  too. 
Our  REV'REND  VICAR  at  the  lofs  repines, 
Forfakes  his  Study,     and  neglects   his  vines; 

From   WHITE-LEAF  HILL,    dull  Eccho  ftill  repeats  j 
SALINDA's  gone,    and  left  thefe  cool  retreats. 
How  many  tedious  days  and  nights  are  paft. 
Since  I,     (Ah  cruel  Fate  1}    beheldjrou  laft' 
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You  haunt  me  ItilL    where  ever  I  remove; 
There's   no  retreat  fecure  from  You  and  Lovej 
My  Soul  is  yours.,    no  diftance  can  divide, 
IsTo  Woods,    no  Hills   can  your  fweet  Perfon  hide. 

You  only  are  the  ileeping  Poet's  Dream, 
And,    when  awake.    You  only  are  his  Theme. 
.All  that  remains  behind.,    that's  dear  of  Thee 
Is  thy  blefs'd  name,    carv'd  on  a  weeping  Tree. 

J?   L  U    T   E  . 


By  IMx.    I.  Lockmau. 
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^Ambition  ne- -ver    me    fedue'd,   To  foar  on  For._tunes  painted 


f    5  43  <T 


^ 


ft 


f    5 
4     3 


4  a 


fir:i~rT^fltf 


rt^TO 


Wing;    Far  humbler  mo~  -tives,  me  indue'd    To  haunt,  unvex'd,  the 
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Mlufes    Spring.      Some  rural   Gott,     where  Angel  Peace,  Mild  o'er  the 
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Soul  her    Influence  fheds;    Where  Pleafures    How  with    gay       in- 
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creafe,   And    fport    at    eafe    on   m-ty  Beds 
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Where  Sylvan  Scenes   the  Fancy  raife. 

Exalt  the  Soul,    improve  the  Lay; 
Where  fanning  Zephyrs  footh  the  Blaze, 

Of  Summer's  fiercely  darting  Day. 
The  dimpled  Stream,    the  winding  Shade, 

The  Lawn    in  chearing  Verdure  dreftj 
Th'afpiring  Hill,    the  tufted  Glade, 

Soft  Themes,    fhou'd  pleafing  Thoughts  fuggeft. 

Then    rais'd  to  Extafy,     I'd  hail 

The  fweetiy  awful    rural  Pow'rs; 
Invite,    if  artlefs  founds  prevail. 

Gay  Wood-IsTymphs  from  their  Jef 'mine  Bow' rs. 
B.ich  in  my  felf,  I'd  frown  on  Gold, 

And  far    the  treacherous  Gugaw   throw; 
With  Bity's  melting  Eye    behold, 

The  idly  buftling  Croud   below. 

Ah  me.    in  what  romantic    Seats, 

Does  my  deluded  Fancy  ftray; 
Too  tranfient,   vifionarv  fweets, 

ThISfe  fudden  gleam,    then  fade  away. 
Thus,^  fbortive,    to  the  Mind,    in  Sleep, 

Cafcades,    Rocks.    Coaches,     Guineas  rife: 
Break  but  the  Ch-trm,    the  glitt'ring  Heap, 
-   And  all  the  wild  Creation  dies. 
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The  Db.eam. 


$et  by  Mr.  Hau"de  l 


Beneath  a  fhady  "Wil-low,  Hard  by  a  purling  Stream,  A  moiiy  Bank  my 
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Pillow,  I  fancy'd  in  a  Dream,     That  I  the  charming  PHILLIS  did  eagerly  em- 
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brace;  Her  Breaft  as  white  as  Lil-lies,  And  ROSAMONDA's  Pace. 
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What  ecftacies  of  Pleafure, 

She  gave,    to  teli's  in  vain> 
When  with  the  hidden  Treafure, 

She  bleft  her  am'rous  Swain'. 
Cou'd  nought  our  Joys  difcover. 

And  I  my  Dream  believe, 
I  fo  cou'd  fleep  for  ever. 

And  ftill  be  fo  deceiv'd. 


But,  when  I  wak'd,  deluded. 

And  faund  all  but  a  Dream, 
I  fain  wou'd  have   eluded. 

The  melancholy  Theme. 
Ye  Godsl   there's  no  enduring , 

So  extjuifite  a  Pain: 
The  Wound  is  palt  all  curing. 

That  CUPID  gave  the  Swain. 


Flute 
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Thanks  to  the Parsoh.  77 

TheWords  and  MTufick  hy  Mr.  LeveriixJE. 
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To   Wed.,  fays   the  Fop   I    agree.,      And  like  in  this  good  modern 
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way;        Ttor.fuch  is  the   Marriage    for  mc        That    holds    but    a 
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Year  and  a  Day.        But    bound  to  drag   on  with  a    Wife.,        'Till 
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oldj   and  as   grey  as   a    Cat;  I  cannot    agree  for  my  life>         So 
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Parfon    I    thank  J^ou  for    That. 
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'Tis  ods   in  this  Age    but  you  find* 

Mofb  Rakes*  whilft    they're  foolifh  and  joung. 

To  be  of  this  Fop's  filly    mind. 

And  vainly  to  pride  in  this  Song. 

To  always  drag  on  with  a  wife 

'Till  old.,   and  as  grey  as  a  Cat., 

I  cannot  agree  for  my  life 

So  Parfcn    I  thank  you  for  That. 


TOLJI. 


But    If  a  kind  Girl   I   cou'd  fee, 

That's    wealthy  —  I  don't  mean  with  Pence, 

But  rich  in  her  Paflion  for  me, 

"Wound  up  with  dear  Friendfhip,  anJ  Senfe. 

To  fuch  an  Angelical  Wife, 

Wou'd  Heaven  but  grant  me  that  Fate, 

With  her  I  wou'd  wifh  a.  long  life 

SoParfon  I'd  thank jou  for    THAT. 

IFliTJrTE. 
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The     COVNTRY    IilFE 
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tppy  is  a.  Country  Life!  Happy  is  a  Country  Life:  BMtwith  Content, good 
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J         Health,  and  Eafe,  Free  from  factious  TSfolfi  and  Strife,  We  only  Plot    our  lelves  to 
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pleafe.Peace  of  Mind's  our  Day's  De-light,  And  Love,  br  welcome  Dreams  atNight. 
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.  Peace  of  Minds  our  Days  De-light,  And  Love,  or  welcome  Dreams  at  Night- 


Hail!  green  Fields,  and  fhady  Woods! 

Hail!  Chryftal  Streams  that  ftill  run  jmre. 
Nature's  uncorrupted  Goods, 

"Where  virtue  only  dwells  fecure; 
Free  fiom  Vice,   and  free  from  Care, 
Age  has  no  Pain,  nor  Youth  a  Snare. 
Fltjte.  L 

Q-    Q.  "f  Q    ~Pr 


i^nrrfiTTrtf^rrsi 


/rffififri^ih'iJ'i'i^rifTrffivirrr^ 


/fJLi^^ifrrrTn-ir^rtrntr^iiii,,. 


FaLfe  Philander.       0et  by-Jttr.  Gouge. 


rfUjlMtHllf  >fl)StiJli,l   j 


Faxewel  thou  falfe  PHILANDER,  Since  now  from  me  jou   rove,     And 
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leave    me    here     to    wander,      No      more     to    think     of    Love 
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I     muft   for    e-  _ver    languifh>        I        muft     for      e ver 
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mourn>     Prom  I&ve     I     now    am   Banifh'd,      And       Ihall      no 
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Tarewel,  deceitful   Traytor, 

TareweL  thou  j)erjur'd  Swain; 
Let  never   iniux'd  Creature* 

Believe  your  Vows  again: 
The  Paffion  you  pretended* 

Was  only  to  obtain; 
Tor  now  the  Charm  is  ended* 

The    Charmer   you  difdain. 

Pluti. 
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~Th.e  Fair  Emelia 
A  fcJouG    by    Cap . 
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Pair  EM  ELI  A  j  lovely  Creature  Brighteft  Star  in  Beauteous  Nature. 
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Bid  thy  Shepherds  Joy  return:  with  thy  tender    foft   de_fires>   Fan,  and 
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feed  the  faired  Fires,         That  within     my    Bo— fom    Burn. 
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Since    I 'in  fworn  a  Slave  to  Beauty., 
Never   let  me  quit  my  Duty. 

Crowns  and  Scepters  to  obtain: 
Be  but  kind  and  conftant  ever, 
And  my  wifhes  ihall  be  never. 

Roving  Liberty   to  gain. 

Flute. 
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&2        A  Favourite    Aihe    ~bj    ;Mr.  Handel. 
The  "Wards    by    JYEr.  Ijeveridge. 
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come  my  ikireft  Treafure..    to  feize  the  bleHine,  with  thee  is  ev'rylleafiire  be- 
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thee  is  ev'ry  Pleafiire  beyond  expref-flng*    ^^' 
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flngj      I  come  my  fkireft  Treafure.>    with  thee  is    ev'ry    Eleafure    be- 
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vond  expreTTing,  with  thee  is  ev'ry  IPleafure    beyond  expreffing,    be- 


HcHfltilr 


r-f-^lLTMT 


^^^^^P^^g 


■*-     -       „  ,«  SV 

yond  expref "ng^    expreinng.      <J 
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all  their  Gracesj       and    ev'ry    Tweet    be--ftowinsr..  and  ev'ry Tweet  be- 
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Ttowingj    your    bloom    TurpaTfes>       your    blcwjm    Tur.-paTfes.     I 
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come  my  faireTtj  Da  Capo  al   Segno  '.S* 
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Tiie    Tlai\  Deaiee. 
The  "Words  by  Mr.  JVI  as  x,  y. 


In  vnin  mif^ta — ken.  33ymph  'do  you.,  The  Pow'r    you    once     ob- 
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tain'd  purfue.,       To  make  your  Conqueft  more  fecure;  For 


tain'd  purfue.,       To  make  your  Conqueft  more  fecure 
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When  to  you  ilrft    I  made    Addrefs., 
Believing   Truth  jrou  did  poifefs> 

My  freedom  I  too  much  refign'd'. 
But  being  convinc'd   by  proofs   too  plain., 
The  PaJTion  then  urg'd  you  did  but  feign., 

Allow  me  once   to   change  my  Mind. 

And  if  I  ftill  fhou'd  ever  prove. 
So  great  a  Dupee  to   offer  Love 
-  In  Juftice    let  this  be  my  Fate: 
May  you  continue   to  defpife., 
Such  abject  Thing.,    and  Tyrannize, 
With   more    than  common   hate. 


The   Antidote       or  the  CoauET's  End.  &5 

Tiie  Morels  by  Mr.  Parratt  .  The  MuJIck  by  2VEr.  Leveridge.  . 
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"WHEPTfirft  CLOE's  Beauty  did   STREPHON"  furprize.,    He  fuck'd  inthe 
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Poifon  that  flew  from  her  Eyes;  The  Swain  but  too  foon  felt  the  terrible 


Then.,  Bufmeft.,  andPleafure,  both  came  into  play., 
Yet  neither  cou'il  drive  the  fad  Mifchief  awayj 
For  CHLOE  cou'd  daily  frefh  Mifchief  imparts 

And   now  the  keen  Dart> 

And  now  the  keen  Dart, 
Struck  deeper.,  and  deeper.,   and  ftUl  in  his  Heart. 

And  next.,   a  new  Poifon  muft  t'other  expellj 

If  PHILLIS  prove  kind,  his  CHLOE  cant  kill;    - 

But  too  late  the  poor  Swain  had  attempted  the  Part , 

For  now  the  keen  Dart> 

For  now  the  keen  Dart* 
Was  by  ang'ry  CHLOE    ftruck  quite   thro'  his  Heart. 


VOX  .IE; 


f 


Then,  almoft  Defjsairing,  he  next  flew  to  afk 
Some  aid  of  the  fmiling  gay  God  of  the  Flafk. 
CHAMPAIGN  did  the  Feat,   did  new  Vigour  impart; 

So  eas'd  of  the  Smart, 

He  jluck'd  out  the  Dart, 
Love   triumph'd  no  more  in  his  Fortify 'd  Heart. 

The  IsTymph,  when  fhe  found  the  jroung  Swain  free  from  Love., 
And  knew  that  gay  Bacchus     his  Pain  did  remove; 
With  a  fad  founding  Sigh    fetch'd  fure  from  her  Heart, 

She  ftruck  in  the  Dart, 

That  caus'd  STREPHON's  Smart, 
So  fhe  dy\l  by  the  wound    her  Scorn  did  impart. 

Flute 


^jgjj^lpBMH 


itmmpfttoymM 


-M-i- 


An     Apology. 
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$TRIVE    not  my  Friend    to  hide  thy  Flame,     Blufh  not  the  Charming 
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Fair    to    own;  Thy  Baffion    why  doft  thou  mifname.    Since  Beauty 
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doth  for  Birth    attone. 
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A  Slave  alone  had  Pow'r  to  move* 
And  kindle  by  her  tender  Charms i 

ACHILLES  ftubborn  Heart  to  Love. 
And  force  the  Heroe  to  her  Arms. 

Behold,  my  Friend,  the  charming  Fair, 
How  Commanding  is  her  Eye; 

See  how  Majeftick  is  her  Air, 
Behold -her  Beauteous  Majefty. 

Why  do'ft  thou  think  a  Maid  fo  bright. 
Did  ever  come  of  Vulgar  Race; 

She's  ev'ry  Charm  that  fields  delight, 
I    read  her  Lineage  in  her  Face. 

Flute. 
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Tiie  B irks  of  Eistdermay. 
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The  ImilingMorn,  the  breathing  Spring,  Invite  the  tuneful  Birds  to  ling: And 
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niie  they   warble  irom  each  Spray,     Love    melts    the  u-ni-ver-iai   L-a 
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m4^.Lj^^ 


,  mLike  them  impro 


S3 


* 


cfr'nrrJ] 


s 

!-;•- 


^m 


^%i 


flies;    And  in  foft  Raptures  wafte  the  Day,    A-mong    the   Birks     of 
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ENDERMAY. 
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For  foon  the  Winter  of  the  Year, 
And  Age.,  Life's  Winter    will  appear: 
At  this,  thy  living  Bloom  will  fade; 
As  that  will  ftrjp  the  verdant  Shade. 
Our  Tafle  of  Pleafure  then  is  o'er; 
The  feather'd  Songfters  love  no  more'. 
And  when  they  droop*  and  we  decay. 
Adieu  the  Birks  of  ENDERMAY. 
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Pair  $ilvia.  Set  by  Mr.  Boyce. 
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$ILVIA,the  Fair,  in  the  bloom  of  Fifteen,  Felt  an  innocent  warmth  as 
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J  fhp.  lav  on  t.hfi  Grp.p.n.  Sh«  had  heard  of  a  pleafure,   and  fomethir 
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fhe  lav  on  the  Green>  She  had  heard  of  a  pleasure,   and  fomething  fhe 
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gueftjBv  their  touzing.and  tumbling.and  touching  her  Breafb,  She  fawjMen 
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J  eager,  but  was  at  a  lofs.  What  thev  meant  bv  their  flehine>ana  kif-fme  fo 
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clofe.  By  their  praying, and  whining,  and  clafping-and  twining andpanting-and 
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wifhing, and fighing, and  kiffing, and  fighing, and  killing  fo  clofe. 
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.Ah.'  fhe  cry  d,Ah!  for  a  languifhing  Maid, 

In  a  Country  of  Chriftlans,  to  die  without  aid; 

3Sot  a  Whig,  or  a  Tory.,  or  Trimmer  at  leaft. 

Or  a  Proteftant  Parfon,  or  Catholick  Preift, 

To  inftruct  ajroung  Virgin.,  who  is  at  aloft, 

What  they  mean  by  their  ilghing,  and  killing  fo  dofe. 

By  their  praying,^. 

CuPIEt,   in  fhape  of  a  Swain  did  appear. 
He  faw  the  fad  wound,   and  in  j^ty  drew  near. 
Then  fhew'd  her  his  Arrow,    and  bid  her  not  fear. 
For  the  Pain  was  no  more  than  a  Maiden  may  bare; 
When  the  Balm  was  infus'd,    fhe  was  not  at  a  lois. 
What  they  meant  by  their  fighing,  and  kifllng  fo  dofe- 
By  their  praying   kc. 
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A.  jSio:srG   $et  by  Mr.  J"ohtst  Harris. 


(^uJJr-firn  nfiQflfip 


Oft  have  I  Swore    I'd  Love  no  more.    Yet  when  I   think     on 
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Thee.,  Alaft    I    cannot  eive  it  o'er.,     But    mUit     thy    Captive    be. 


Thee.,  Alaft    I    cannot  give  it  o'er.,     But    mult     thy    Captive    be 
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o  many  fweets   and  Graces    dwell    about    thy   Lips  and  Eyes.,    That 
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who^ — To -ever    once  is   caught;  muft    ever    be  thy  Prize>     that 
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who  'jt  _  forever  once  is  caught, muft  ever  ever  be   thy  Prize. 
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A  I'avotrrite   .Minuet   in  Porus. 
The  Words  by  Mr.  Tho:  Brerewood  Juil. 
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Re_turn       fair  Maid  to  Fields  andFarms,  Where   Swains  are  often  blind. 
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/  To       ail      thofe  many  fatal  charms..    We      here     too  Fow'rfu 
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To      ail     thofe  many  fatal  charms..    We      here     too  Fow'rfull  find. 
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j  Your  looks   are  foft  and  kind  we  fee>    .But   then  we  fearjou  coy,     The 
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In- -dian  Snake  thus  all  agree.,     al-  _ lures   but    to    deftroy. 
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How    fervile    is    the  ftate    of  3Tan      How   reftlefs     and     un  Jt 
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—  fixd  E'en  Days  which    revelling     began,  with  Grief  are  intermix  d. 
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liove's    fatal    Dart     attacks  the  Ureaft   when     quiet    and     f e  __■ 


—  rene     and  when     harfh    Care     has        dif£  ofsef'd.       The      de     — 
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„  lighting     Monarchs  B.eft,     Tis     Anarches      within 
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Unhurt    by  Tear  The    airy     warbling     Cboii;      Taft    of 
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Love    :No    thought     of    Care     annoys    the    Brute's    defir 
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In    the    Grove       Tis  only  Mans    Unhappy  JTtate  Thefe  miferi< 
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Confgird  withfome  .Rivals  Hate 
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Thoufand jreising    evils  wait  all  wait  in  dreadfull  Phantoms  near 
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Tune     The    bonnieXt     LaXs    in    ill    the     World    • 

Bv    David    Bizzio 


JJ  y     J-/AVIU      JMi^iu     • 
^  Beneath  a.  Beech's  grateful  Shade,  Young  Colin  lay  co.mpla.ing; He 


Sayr  Peggy.*  what  has    Colin  done. 

That   thus   vou  cruelly    ufe   him* 
.If    Love's    a  Fault 'tis    that  alone^, 

For  which  you  fhould  excufe  him* 
'.Twas   thy  dear    Self  f  irft   i\ais  d  this  Flame^ 

This    Fire    by   which   I  languifh^ 
y  Tis   thou   alone   can  ft   guench  the  fame^ 
And  cool  its  fcorching   Anguifh  • 


For  thee  I  leave  the  .fportive    Plain^ 

Where    ev'rv    Maid  invites    me  • 
For  thee  fole   Caufe  of  all  my    Pain, 
.     For   thee,  that   only  flights  me; 
Tthis    Love   that  fires    my  faithful  Heart 

By   all  but   thee's   commended  » 
0,h«    would'ft  thou    act  fo   good   a  Part^ 
',     My    Grief    might  foon   be    ended  • 


That   beauteous   Breaft;fo   -foft  to  feel^, 
„      Seem/d    Tendernefs    all    over, 

yet  it  defends    thy    Heart  like    Steely 
,.'Gainft    thy    despairing    Lover  • 

Alas  •   tho'it  fhould  ne'er    relent^ 
^      Nor    Colins    Care   e'er    move   thee^ 

Yetytill  Life's  lateft   JBreath  is   fgent^ 
r     My    Peggy^,  I    muft  love    thee  • 
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Florimel.  jSet  by  Dr.  Greene. 
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THE  Charms  of  FLORIMEL >      No  Force  of  Time  or  Art  Shall  fever  .from  my 
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[me  or  Art  Shall  lever  iror 
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Heart;    But  ever  to  the  World  I'll  tell.The  Charms  of  Beauteous  FLORIMEL. 
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Each  Rock.,  and  Sunny  Hill, 
The  flow'ry  Meads  and  Groves, 
Shall  fay  MIRTILLO   Loves; 
And  Eccho  fhall  be  taught  to  tell. 
The  Charms,  ifc. 

Each  Tree  within  the  Vale.. 
That  on  its  Bark  doth  wean 
The  Triumphs  of  my  Fair; 
To  future  Times >  in  Verfe  fhall  tell, 
The  Charms,  fyc. 

Each  Brook   and  purling  Rill> 
Shall  on  its  bubling  Stream* 
Convey  the  Virgin's  Names 
And  as  it  rolls   in  murmurs    tell> 
The  Charms,  11/ . 


The  Silvan  Gods  that  dwell. 
Amidft'this  Sacred  Grove> 
Shall  wonder  at  my  Love; 
Whilft  ev'ry  found  confpires  to  tell. 

The  Charms  of  Beauteous  FLORIMEL. 
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The  Words  bv  P.  "W.  EfcjT         get  by  Mr.  Iohk  Hudson. 
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.As   GRAUVILLE's  foft  lumbers,  tune    ijY-  -RA's     praife,     And 


LLE's  foft  lumbers,  tune    IVIY-  -RA'i 
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CHLOE  fhines    love-ly   in  PRIOR's  fweet  Lays;  So  wou'dDAPHWE  but 
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imile,    their  Ex-am-ple  I'd  fol— low.  And  as  fhe  looks  like  VE-,!NTJS,    I'd 


Go.  Zephyrs,  falute  infoft  accents  her  Ear, 
And  tell  how  I  languifh,  figh,  pine,  and  defpair 
In  gentLeft  murmurs    my  Jaffion  commend. 
But  whifper  it  fofUy,  for  fear  jrou  offend: 

For  flire,  o  ye  Winds,  jrou  may  tell  her  my  pain, 
'Tis  STREPHO^T's  to  fuffer,   but  not  to  complain. 


voi^m. 
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Wherever   I  go,    or  whatever  I  do, 
Still  fomething  prefents  the  fair  Nymph  to  my  view, 
If  I  traverfe  the  Garden,     the  Garden  ftill  fhews 
Me,  her  Neck  in  the  Lilly,    her  Lip  in  the  Rofej 
But  with  her,  neither  Lilly,  nor  Rofe  can  compare, 
Far  fweeter's  her  Lip.,  and  her  Bofom  more  fair. 


If  to  vent  my  fond  anguifh,   I  fteal  to  the  Grove, 
The  Spring,  there  prefents  the  frefh  Bloom  of  my  Love, 
The  Nightingale  too,   with  impertinent  noife. 
Tours  forth  her  fweet  ftrains  in  my  Syren's  voice. 
Thus   the  Grove,  and  its  Mufick,  her  Image  ftill  brings. 
For,  like  Spring,  fhe  looks  fair,  like  the  Nightingale  fings. 

If  forfaking  the  Groves,    I  fly  to  the  Court, 
Where  Beauty  and  Splendour  united,  refort; 
Some  glimpfe  of  my  Fair    in  each  Charmer  I  fpy. 
In  RICHMOND'S  fair  Form,    or  in  BRUDENEL's  bright  Eye; 
But  alas!  what  wou'd  BRU DENE L,  or  RICHMOND  appear. 
Unheeded  they'd  pais,   were  my  DAPHNE  but  There. 


If  to  Books  I  retire  to  drown  my  fond  pain. 
And  dwell  o'er  a  HORACE,  or  OVID's  fweet  ftrain; 
In  LYDIA,  or  CHLOE,    my  DAPHNE   I  find. 
But  CHLOE  was  courteous,    and  LYDIA  was  kind: 

Like  LYDIA,  or  CHLOE,    wou'd  DAPHNE  but  prove, 
•     Like  HORACE,  or  OVID,  I'dfing,  and  I'd  Love. 
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The  Silent  "Confession.       The  Words  byJSXr.  Lamb. 
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J  Dear  MOLLY,  but  hear  my  fond  fighing.    Ah  J   hear    but      thy 
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Lover's   complaint.     Be     kinder,  my  Love,  and  complying.  And  throw  off  this 
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rigid    reftraint.    Ah  didft  thou  confider  my  anguifh!  And  didft  thou  but 
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feel  of  nw  Pain!    Didft  thou  know  but  with  Love  how  I   languifh !     No 
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longer  you'd    let    me    complain. 
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Cou'd  jx>u  tell  but  how  fUly  you  cover, 

Thy  Womanifh  Pride,    and  thine  Art: 
This  Coynefs.    ah   thenjrou'd  give  over 

And  fett  forth  the  truth  of  thy  Heart: 
Thy  Eyes  do  difcover  thy  longing, 

Thy  Heart,    doth  it  beat7,  doth  it  pant! 
Thy  Mind  tho*  thy  Tongue  is  ftill  wronginj 

Thou  haft  two  kind  Eyes   that  do  grant. 
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IjOVE,    imag'd  blind    by  ly-ing  Bards,.  Is  Eagle-eyM    in  me;     I 
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fee    in    you     a    thoufand    Charms,   And  love  becaufe    I    fee. 
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you     a    thouland    Charms,   Ana  love   Decame    i    ice.        x 
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fee  in  you   a    thoufand  Charms,    And  love    becaufe    I    fee. 
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When  Nature  form'd  that  Angel-Pace* 

She  lavifn'd  all  her  Pow'r : 
Be  this,  fne  cry'd>  my  Mafter  Piece, 

Kneel,  Mortals,    and  adore! 

Like  her  own  PLOPA's  vernal  Blufn, 
Your  blooming  Cheek  fne  dyes, 

And  from  the  Morning  dew-drops  takes 
The  Luftre  of  your  Eyes. 


Like  equal  rows  of  Orient  Pearl, 
She  fets  your  even  Teeth; 

With  live  Vermillion  ftains  your  Lip.. 
With  2$Tectar  dews  your  Breath. 


:i 


Pond  Love,  and  open  Truth  appear. 
The  Features  of  vour  Mind; 

AndPleafurcfpeaki  in  evYy  glance* 
The  Wifn  of  all  Mankind. 


Where  all  the  Graces  thus  unite, 

'Tis  Merit  to  approve; 
AndReafbn,  which  at  firft  admir'dj 
Is  forc'd  to  end  in  Love. 
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A  Favourite   Air    by  JVJr.  Hajstdel. 
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thee  I      a. -dore  For firtce  with  Joy    I     find  dear   LE.-O- .STORE 


ru--ler  thee  I      adore        For  fin.ce  with  Joy   I     find  dear   LE-O--ITOBE 
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£*£         Tho'  long  rejected     my  Faith  fufpected     after  fbrickt  Tryal    when. 
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Truth    is      found        no  more   de.ni.al  ButTleafures  abound        no  more  de- 
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no  more   de.ni-_ai    but  Pleafures    abound 
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the  Words  by  Mr.  Leveridge- 
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A  $o?xg    $et    by   Mr.   Iohist   Harris. 

tr  u 

tr 


J-JJlffTC  Mftifj^^l 


(^ 


3  I1TCE    C  BLIA's    unkind,     and  my  PafTion   difdains,      A  Bottle,  a 
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Bot-fle    and   Friend    fhaH      eafe        all    my    Pains:       Thus,  thus    re 
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move    from    my     Heart     that    abfolute,    that    abfolutd 
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move    from    my     Heart     that    abfolute  >    that    abfolute    Fair>      and  with 
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Bumpers    of    Clarret,    and  with  Bumpers    of    Clarret     I'll     dri M 
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ve>.     I'll    drive    away     Care 


^S 


]^ 


f 


4 \ 


7        4-3 


TJtifi    True    Philosophy. 
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"WHAT    can    afswage   the  Pain    Man    feels,    When  Bu fy  Cares  dif- 


Can  Wine,  one  gloomy  thought  remove? 
Can  Titles,    Wealth,   or  Mirth  give  eafel 
Can  Woman's  Charms,     or  thoughts  of  Love2 
Recall  his  Soul,  or  Mind,   to  Peace. 

No,  no,    they're  triffiing  Pleafures    all! 
The  Rich  enjoy   them  but  a  Day, 
Within  their  Breaft   they  deign  to  call, 
INe'er  Reft,    but  vanifh  foon  away. 

Content,  alone   can  make  us  Sing. 
When  wanton  Fortune  is  unkind. 
That  fets  a  Wretch  above  a  King , 
And  cjuiets  ev'ry  ruffled  Mind. 
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Iiove    is   thje   Ca*ife  of  my   IWmrrhTng. 
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MY  a,  murmuring  Stream  a  fair  Shepherdefs  lay.  Be  fo  kind.   O     ve. 
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lymphs,  I  oft  times  heard  her    fay.     Tell  STEEPHOW  I   die.  if  he  paflesthis 
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way,  And  that  Love  is  the  Caufe  of  my  Mou!  _rning.  Falfe  Shepherds,  that 
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teR  me  of  Beauty  and  Charms,  You  deceive  me.  for  STREPHON's    cold 
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Heart  never  warms;  Yet  brine  me  this  STBEPHON.  let  me  die.in.his  Arms.  Oh 
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STREPHOKl  the  Caufe  of  my  Mou.  -rning.  Butfirft,faid.  Aie,  let     me   go 
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Her  Eyes  were  fcarce  clofed  when  STREPHCN  came  by, 
He  thought  fhe'd  beenllespjng.  and  foftLy  drew  nigh; 
JBut  finding  her  breathlefi,  oh  Heavens!    did  he  cry» 
Ah  CHLORIS.'    the  Caufe  of  my  Mourning. 
Reftore  me  my  CHLORIS.  ye  .Nymphs  ufejrour  Art; 
They  fighing>  reply 'd„    'twas  yourfelf  Ihot  the  Dart» 
That  wounded  the  tender  jroung  Shepherdefs'  Hsart* 
And  kill'd  the  poor  CHLORIS  with  Mourning. 

Ah  then  is  CHLORIS  dead, 

Wounded  by  me!    he  faid: 

I'll  follow  thee*   chafte  .Maid> 

Down  to  the  Ulent  Shade. 
Then  on  her  cold  fnowv  Breaft  leaning  his  Head> 
Expir'd  the  poor  STREPHON  with  Mourning. 

Flute. 
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A.     $osq     jSet    by  JVIr.  Howard 
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"WHILE  from  our  Looks,  fair  JSTymph.you  guefs    The  fe cret  PaffLons 
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jaoks.  tax  .Nymph,  vou  gueis    Th 
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of    our   Mini;      My  heavy  Eyes*you  fay,     confefs.       A    Heart        to 


Dart, 
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Tis  certain  jrou  may   fhew   the   Wound 


1HM 


How  can  I  fee  you.    and  not  Love; 

While jrou   as  owning  Eaft  are  fair'. 
While  cold  as  Northern  Blaftsjrou  prove; 

How  can  I  Love,    and  not  defpair? 
The  Wretch  in  double  Fetters  bound,  ' 

Your  Potent  Mercy    may  releafe: 
Soon,   if  my  Love  but  once  were  crown  d, 

Fair  Prophetefs,  my  Grief  would  ceafe. 


The  Distracted  IjOver.        get  by  Mr.  Boyc  e. 
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doat!   I  rave  with  Fain>  IZo  quiet     in     my    Mind,     Tho* 
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ne'er  coujd.be    a    happier   Swain,  Were   SILVIA  lefs    unkind:      For*'' 
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hen  (as  long  her  Chain  I've  worn]    I  afk   releif  from  fmartj  She^n-ly 
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gives    me  looks  of  fcorn,     Alas!   'twill  break  my    Heart. 
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My  Rival's   rich    in   Worldly  ftore, 

May  offer  heaps  of  G-oldl 
But  furely  I   a  Heav'n  adore., 

Too  precious   to  be  fold. 
Can  SILVIA,  fuch  a  Coxcomb    prize., 

For  Wealth,    and  not  Defer  t. 
And  my  poor  Sighs>  and  tears  delpifej 

Alas!  'twill  break  my  Heart. 

When,  like  fome  panting-,    hov'ring  Dove 

I    for  my  blifs  contend; 
And  nlead  the  Caufe  of  eager  Love, 

She  coldly  calls   me  Friend. 
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Ah  SILVIA,  thus  in  vain  you  ftrive 

To  act  a  healing  part, 
'Twill  keep  but  ling'ring  pain  alive* 

Alas!    and  break  my  Heart. 

When,  to  my  lonely.,  penfive  Bed, 

I  lay  me  down  to  reft. 
In  hopes   to  calm  my  raging  headj 

And  cool  my  burning  breaft. 
Her  cruelty  all  eafe  denies. 

With  fome  fad  dream   I  ftart; 
All  drown'd  in  tears   I  find  my  Eyes, 

And  breaking    feel  my  Heart. 

Then  rifing,     thro'"  the  path  I  rove. 

That  leads  me   where  fhe  dwells. 
Where,   to  the  Senfelefs  waves,   my  Love 

Its  mournful  ftory  tells. 
With  Sighs,  I  dew,  and  kifs  the  door, 

Till  morning  bids   depart. 
Then   vent   ten  thoufand  fighs..  and  more, 

Alas!  'twill  break  my  Heart. 

But  SILVIA,    when  this  Conqueft's   won. 

And  I  am  gone  and  cold; 
Renounce   the  cruel  deed  you've  done, 

Ubr  Glory    when  'tis  told*. 
For  ev'ry  lovely,  Gen'rous  Maid, 

Will  take  my  injur'd  part. 
And  Curfe  thee, SILVIA,  I'm  afraid, 

For  breaking  my  poor  Heart. 

Flute. 
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A  Favourite  JYIinuet   by  JYIr.  Gtehvliniani  . 
T_h_e  Words  by  Mr.  Leve ridge. 
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Know,  Madam  I  never  was  born     to  wear  your   Sex^-es  Pride  and 
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Scorn;     aH,     all,      all,     all  your  grand  Airs,,your  foft  fmiles,  and  falfe 
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Tears  are  butjears,      Kno -w.         Madam    I   never  was  born      to 
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wear  your   Sex___es'  Pride  and  Scorn.  Freedom  fhaLLftill.,  attend    on  my 
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rtj      and     Sack     your     Proud       foo..  _  _lifh  Heart. 
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Know,    Madame    I     never    was    born,     to     wear  ^your    Sex es 


4-    ,3 


I  *  J  |J^b 


#  .7  If  | 
*  4   * 


■M-n- 
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Old  Poets  have  told  us,  when  they  were  grown  mellow,  That  Jupiter 
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-fti-cal  Fellow,  He  won  d  chatter,  and  thunder,  and  wheedle>  and 
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bellow.  Which  no  bo-dy  can  deny,  deny.  Which  no  body  can  de 
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bellow.  Which  no  bo-dy  can  deny,  deny.  Which  no  body  can  de_ny 
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He  was  charmd  with  aDamfel,  but  coud  not  tell  how 
To  humour  his  licnjorifh  Fancy,    and  fo 
He  clap'd  up  his  ISymph  in  the  Ihape  of  a  Cow, 
Which  no  body,  kc 

But  here  let  us  make  up  our  Poetry  full; 
For  the  Man  mult  have  got  no  Brains  in  his  Skull, 
Who  does  not  conclude  that  Jove  turn'd  a  Bull,, 
Which  no  body,  kc. 

His  Method  of  Wooing  was  loud  and  fonorous. 

At  the  time  of  the  Year  when  the  Sun  enters  Taurus, 

Then  Taurus  did  enter  fair  Io  the  Porous, 

Which  no  body,  fyc.  -v 

He  gave  her  two  Horns  for  a  Screen  to  his  Love, 
As  Juno  gave  him,  as  plainly  does  prove. 
There's  a  Strumpet  below,  for  a  Cuckold  above, 
Which  no  body,  kc. 

The  Lovers  by  Lnftinct  together  were  moving. 
When,  he  had  a  Fancy  on  Earth  to  be  roving. 
Then  fhe  ran  a  Bulling,  or  elfe  ran  a  Jov'ng, 
Which  no  body,  tyc. 
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They  may  pafs  for  as  clever  a  cornuted  Pair, 
Asjou  e'er  few  at  Smithfield  (where  the  Sight  is  not  rare) 
Or  at  Erentford,   or  Rumford,   or  any  Horn-Fair 
Which  no  body,    M. 

Tho'  I  take  it  for  granted>  that  nothing  more  odd  is, 
Inftead  of  a  Shepherdefs  lac  d  in  her  Boddice, 
That  a  fwag-belly'd  Cow  fhoud  go  for  a  Goddeft, 
Which  no  body,  fyc. 

Alexander,    who  concjuer'd  full  many  a  Foe, 
Mars,  Hercules,    Weptune,'  and  more  than  we  know, 
Were  Sons  of  this  Jove,    tho'  not  by  Juno, 
Which  no  body,  3f£. 

But  as  -the'  ProliCcal  Virtue  wore  off. 
His  amorous  Feats  made  all  the  World  laugh, 
He  cou'd  get  no  more  Heroes,    and  lb  got  a  Calf, 
Which  no  body,  2f£. 

Diogenes  grave  was  the  Fruit  of  this  Rub, 
For  his  Name  does  pronounce  him  a  Jupiter  s  Cub, 
He  was  born  in  a  Cow-houfe,    and  liv'd  in  a  Tub, 
Which  no  body,  fyc. 

Let  a  Confort  of  Butchers  remember  the  thing, 
Let  Clevers  and  Marrow-bones  merrily  ring. 
Such  a  Jovial  Choir  Io-Bean's  may  Cng, 

Which  no  body  can  deny,  deny,    which  no  body  can  deny. 

Flute.  
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There's  my  Thumb,      I'll  TLe'er  beguile  thee. 
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{  Betty   early  gone  a  Maying,  Met  her  Sweetheart  Willie  ftraying;    De_ 
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fign  or  Chance,  no  matter  whether,  But  this  we  know,  he  reafbn'd  with  her 
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Mark,  dear  Maid,  the  Turtles  Cooing, 
Fondly  Billing,  kindly  Wooing; 
See  how  ev'ry  Bufli  difcovers 
Happy  Pairs  of  feather'd  Lovers. 

Or  in  Singing,  or  in  Loving, 
Ev'ry  Moment  ftilL  improving; 
Love  and  TTature  wifely  leads  'em: 
Love  and  INature  ne'er  mifguides  'em. 

See  how  the  opening  blufhing  B.ofe, 
Does  all  her  fecret  Charms  difclofe; 
Sweet's  the  Time,    ah!  fhort's  the  Mea£ure 
Of  our  fleeting ,   hafty  Bleafure. 

Q-uieldy  we  muffc  fnatch  the  BlifTes 
Of  their  fofb  and  fragrant  KifTes; 
To-day  "'they  bloom,   they  fade  To-morrowJ 
Droop  their  Heads,  and  die  in  Sorrow. 

Time,    myBefs,    will  leave  no  Traces 
Of  thofe  Beauties,     of  thofe  Graces; 
Youth  and  Love  forbid  our  ftaying: 
Love  and  Youth  abhor  delaying. 

Deareft  Maid!   nay,    do  not  fly  me. 
Let  jrour  Pride  no  more  deny  me; 
ISever  doubt  jrour  faithful  Willie, 
There's  my  Thumb,    I'll  ne'er  beguile  thee. 

Flute. 


^^gjJiU^^i^ 


Il6  Co¥T    E    !N~   T    M  E   :N~  T  . 

&et  by-JMx.  Ibiel    "Whichello. 


Ji)%;il^J1't^f3aP8i 


INo  Glory  I  covet,  no  Riches  I  want.  Ambition  is  nothing  to  me;       The 
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one  thing  I  beg  of  kind  Heaven  to  grant.  Is  a.  Mind  independent  and  free 
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With  Paffion  unruffled,  untainted  with  Pride, 

By  Reafon  my  Life  let  me  fbuare; 
The  Wants  of  my  Nature  are  cheaply  ftrpjdy'd. 

And  the  relt  is  but  Folly  and  Care. 

The  Blefflngs,    which  Providence  freely  has  lent., 

I'Jljuffly  and  gratefully  prize; 
Whilft  fweet  Meditation   and  chearful  Content 

Shall  make  me  both  healthy  and  wife. 

In  the  Pleafures,    the  great  Man's  PoifeHions  difblay, 

Unenyy'd  I'll  challenge  my  Part; 
For  ev'ry  fair  Object  my  Eyes  can  furvey 

Contributes  to  gladden  my  Heart. 

How  vainly,     through  infinite  Trouble  and  Strife, 

The  Many  their  Labours  employ! 
Since  all  that  is  truly  delightful  in  Life 

Is  what  all,  if  they  will.,  may  enjoy. 
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-.wayT  far  far  froin  my    Bpfom  be    gone,,  all  there  fhall  be  jpreafantand 
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)        Gay.      Far  he  nee  be  the  fad  and  the  jpenfive.comef  ill  up  the  Glafses  around. 
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We'll  drink  till  our  Faces  be  rud_  dv  and  all  our   vain  forrows  are 
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drownd    And  all  our  vai 
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ws    are    drown  d    • 
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Tisdone^and    my    Fancy's    exalting^ 

With  e'ery   gay    blooming  Defire^ 
My    Blood  with    brifk  Ardour   is  glowing. 

Soft  Pleafure   my   Bofom  infpire^ 
My  foul  now  in   Love  is  difsolving 

Oh  Fate  •  had  I  here  my  dear   Charmer 
Id  clafp  her    I'd  clafp  her  fo  eager. 
Of  all  her   Difdain  I'd  difarm  her    • 
Of  all .    &c  . 
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Flute 


But  hold,  what  has  Love  to  do   here 

With  his  Troops  of  vain   Cares  in  Array  • 
Advaunt  idle   penfive  Intruder 

He  triumphs   he   will  not  awa.y, 
111  drown  him  come  give  me   a  Bumper, 

Young  Cupid^  here's  to  thy    CqnfuXion 
How  now   he's    departing^  he's    van^uiXh'd' 
Adieu  to    his    anx-ious    DeluXion   • 
Adieu  •    &c   • 

Come   Jolly   God    Bacchus,  heres  to  the 

Huzza  Bojs,  huzza  Boys,  huzza.^ 
Sing  I  q  Xing  Io   to   Bacchus^ 

Hence    all  ye  dull  Thinkers,  awav. 
Come    what  Xhould  we  do   but  be  Jovial^ 

Come  tune  up  ^your    voices  and  Xing^ 
WhatXoul  is  Xo  dull  to  be  heavv 

When  Wine  Xets  our  Fancies  on  Wing  . 
When  Wine  •  &c  • 

Come  TegaXus  lies   in  this   Bottle, 

He'll  mount  us,  he'll  mount  us  on  high  • 
Each  of  us  a.  gallant  young   PerXeus^ 

Sublime  we'll  arcend  to  the  Xky  • 
Come   mount  or  adieu  I   ariXe, 

In  feas  of  wide  AEther  I'm  drown d. 
The  Clouds  far  beneath  me  are  failing' 
I  fee  the  Xpheres  whirling  around  • 
I  Xee.  &c  • 

What  Darknefs,  what  Battling  is  this 

Thro'  Chao's  dark.  Regions  I'm  hurl'd  • 

And  now—  Oh  my  Head  it  is  knockt. 
Upon  Xome   confounded  new    World  • 

Now  now  thefe  dark  Xhades  are  retiring^ 

See   yonder  bright  blazes   aftarj 
Where  am  I J    behold  the  Empyrceuin, 

With  flaming  Light  Xtreaniing  from  far. 

With  flaming*  &c 
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A  Bacchanalian  Song  The  words  by  JVI .    Carey  • 

Lets  be  merry  and banifh  thinking^with  goa^dM  n  king^never  Xtand 
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forrow  tillto  morrow  letthemifer  hoard  his  treafure^  we  11  devote  the  night  to 
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Pleafure  andwith  mirth  our  moments  meafure  bufinefs  we  vo-ftponeto  leifiire  bumpers 
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moving  iovs  improving  willconvertthe  nightto  day  J    lets  be  merry  and  bar.ifhthirikinu 
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-     withgooddrinkingjieverftandftiiif  Illf  ill.    melancholias  butfclly^  lets  be  Tolly. 
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moistening  fweet  my    Vital   Clay  •  Da   Cajo 
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A  Favourite  Aire    by  3Ir.  Handel  _ltl  Ariadne 
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How  is   it  poJUble,  how  can    I     forebear?   So  many  Charms  all   a~ 
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round  you  wear.    Thy   ev'ry    part  hath  fuch  power    to   move, 
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Who  Tees    admires,  and  who  knows  you  doth.  Love,       and       who 
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knows   you  doth   Love.       In  vain   you    do    command     a way.     Me- 
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nee   I'd      e.   .  _ver    erow:    While  you  remain.,     then 


thinks      to        thee   I'd      e.   .  _ver    grow;    While  you  remainj     then 
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muft     I       ftay,     when      you    depart,  then   I    muft     go.  D.C. 
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A  ndante 
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A  Two  Part   Song.     Set  bv  -Mr-  Casey. 
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In  thefe  Groves  with  Content  and  Tranauility>Free  from  envv^Care  and 
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In" thefe  Groves  with  Content  and  Tranquility*  Tree  from  envy,  Care  and 
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\    Strife:  Blfift  with  Vigour.,  with  Health  and  a_gility,  We  enjoy  a  Peaceful  Life 
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Strife:  Eleft  with  Vigour,  with  Health  and  a-gility.  We  enjoy  a  Peaceful  Life. 

Endlefs  Circles  of  Pleafure  furrounding  us, 

Ever  ch earful j   ever  gay;  « 

33b  Perplexities  ever  confounding  us> 

Life   in  comfort  Hides  away. 


123 


This  Force  of  Friendship.*      jalet  by  JVSr.  Howab*d  . 


BE2sTEATH    a  JmreadingNvjllow,     CLIMENE    weeding  fat,      A. 


Life  no  longer  prizing*    She    yielded     to    Defpair 
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Ch   moffc    unhappy  Creature, 

AIL  -mournfully  fhe  faid: 
Is  there   no  Pow'r  in  Nature, 

To  help  a  wretched  Maid: 
Muft  I  with  Hie  Tit  Tor  row, 

3iv  Torments  ever  bear; 
Will  no  fucceeding  Morrow, 

Relieve   and  footh  my  Care  - 

What  horrid  fcenes    affright  me. 
Where  e'er  1  turn  my  Eye; 

EVA-STDER  ifyou  flight  me. 
I  muffc   too  furely  die. 
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No   Tongue   can  tell  the   Anguiih, 

I  for  thy  fake  endure: 
Condemn'd  by  Love    to  languifh- 

And  hopelefs  of  a  Cure. 

Which   STELLA    overhearing. 

Straight  hafted  to  her  Friend; 
With  language    moll  endearing> 

Yet  fearing  to  offend: 
She  begg'd  her  to  recover 

Her  wonted  Peace  of  Mind- 
Wifh'd  all  her  fuff "ring  over- 

And  ev'ry  Planet  kind. 

Said  fhe-     while  j^ou  are   mourninj 

My  former  grief  I  feel; 
And  all  my  Pains  returning- 

Seem  to  afflict  me  ftill*. 
I*Tot  ev'n   iny  Love  rewarded  - 

Can  give  me  balmy  Reft:  -     • 

Your  Woes  are  all  recorded- 

So  deeply  in  my  Breaft. 

Tho*  lovely  as  the  .Morning 
My  gentle  Swain  appears; 

And  ev'ry  Beauty  fcorning- 
To  me   alone   he  Swears: 

Yet  while  jrou  thus  are  weeping- 
All  Joy  before  me  flies: 

-My  Heart  fad  .Meafures  keeping- 
And  Tears   bedew  my  Eyes. 

Flute. 
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'  Castalio's   Complaint.     Set  by  Mr.  Bovc.v 

IsTot  too  faft. 
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GOME     all jre    Youths     whofe    hearts  e'er   bled.    By    cruel 
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Beautys  Pride;  Bring  each  a  Garland  catjour  head.  Let   none  his 
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Singing  the  fad. deft    Tales    of     Love,  And  fee  whenyour  complaintsjre 
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auVyour  wrongs.  If  all  vol r   wrongs  can   equal    mine 
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VOL- II. 


The  happieft  Mortal  once    was  I 

My  Heart  no  forrow  knew; 
Pity  the  pain  of  which  I  die. 

But  afk  not  whence  it  grew." 
Yet  if  a  tempting  fair  jrou  find. 

That's  very  lovely,    very  kind, 
Tho'  bright  as  Heav'n   whole  (lamp  Ihe  bears 

Think  on  my  fate,  and  fhun  her  fnares. 
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.A    5okg  in.  Beittankta   $et  by  ."Mr.  Cariem. 
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Pair  BRITTAJSrNIA, Pride  of  3Sa.-  -tu re,   I- -dol  Goddefs    of   my 
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Heart;     Soul  of  Beauty,  Heav'rv-born  Creature,  Safe    a.     tender  Lover's 
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How    I  doat.   adore,  and  laneuifh,  Witnels    ah.      the  Gods  a-bove, 
ft      -      „|./t*,  ■  ,-f-a         .IVL7,   ~ 


Nothing  can  aJTwage    my      angulfh.  But     a     fmile  from    her    I  love. 
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Ch-e      Expeciatioi 
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How  much  feircer  is  the  anguifh. 
When  we  -moft  in  fecret  languifh. 
Silent  waters  deep  are  found'. 

Koifv  greiving. 

And   deceiving. 
Empty  Veflels  yeild  m  oft  found - 


Had  I  words   which   could  reveal  it. 
Yet  I  wifely  would  conceal  it. 
Hide  my  Paifion,  and  my  Care: 

Lover's  merit. 

Doth  like  Spirit, 
Lofe  its   worth   by  taking  air. 


Guardian  Angels  ftill  defend  jrou. 
And  incelfant  joys  attend  you, 
Whilft  I'm  like  the  winter's  Surr; 

Faintly  fhining, 

And  declining, 
'Till  Thou  charming  Spring  return, 

Por    the     GERMAN 
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OjLJVIt. Duck's    Preferment 
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SHE 


Old  HOMER,  tho'a  Bard     Divine,  (if  not.  by  Fame  bely'd) 
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Stroll'd  about  GREECE,  old  BalJjads   Sung;  A  Beg-. gar  liv'd  and  dy'd. 
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Fam'd  MILTON"  too,     our  Britifh  Bard, 

"Who  as  Divinely  wrote. 
Sung  lilte  an  Angel,    but  in  vain; 

And  dy'd  not  worth  a  Groat. 

Thrice  happy  DUCk!    a.  milder  fate> 

Thy  Genius   does  attend; 
Well  haft  thou  Threfh'd  thy  Barns  and  Brains, 

To  make    a   Q.UEEN  thy  Friend. 

o!.may  fhe  Itill  new  favours    j?rant> 

And  make  the   Laurel  Thine. 
Then  fhall  we  fee  next   Uew-Years-Ode., 

By  far  the  laft    Outfhine. 
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Charming  ITejera 
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$et  by  JYEr.  Ho l combe. 


_OW~  can  they  tafte  of  Joys      or    grief.     Who    Beauty's  j>ow_erdid 
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ne    ver    prove?        Love's,   all  our    torment,     our    relief.   Our  fate   de- 


^M 


e  s,   all  our    torm< 
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pends     a -lone    on   love,        love.        Our    fate    depends     a -lone       on 


Were  I  in  heavy  ch,iins  confind. 

NE.ERA's  fmiles  wou'd  eafe  that  ftate; 
ITor  wealth,   nor  pow'r,   cou'd  blefs  my  mind, 

Curs'd  by  her  abfence,   or  her  hate. 

Of  all  the  plants   which  fhade  the  field* 
The  fragrant  myrtle  does  furpafs, 

TN  <:•  fioVx  fo  gay,   that  does  not^yleld 
Tc  blooming  rofes  gaudy  drefs. 

~So  ftar  fo  bright,   that  can  he  feen* 
When  PHOZB  US 'glories  gild  the  fkies, 

"No  nymph  fo  proud  adorns  the  green, 
Butjields   to  fair  IsTEjERA's  eyes. 
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Flute 


The  amrous  fwains   no  off  rings  bring 

To  CUPID 's  altar,   as  before; 
To  her  they  play,    to  iter  they  ling, 
i  And  own  in.  love  no  other  pow'r. 

If  thou  thy  empire  wilt  regain, 
On  thy  concju'ror  try  thy  dart; 

Touch*   with  pity  for  my  pain. 
UE.EBA's  cold  difdainful  heart. 
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HEAR  me^ye  :Nymphs,  and  ev — Vy    Swain,  I'll  tefl.  how  PEGGY  grieves 
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me^Thtf  thus  I  languiih,  thus  complain.  Alas!  fhe  ne'er   be     lieves    me 
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My  Vows  and  Sigh s>  like   £i lent  Air,  Unheed.ed   never  mo veher;At 
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bonny  Bufh    a-boon    TRACLUAIR, 'Twas  there  I  firft  did  love  her, 
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That  Day  fhe  fmil'd,    and  made  me  glad, 

ISTo  Maid  feem'd  ever   kinder; 
I  thought  my  felf  the  luckieft  Lad, 

So  fweetLy  there  to  find  her. 
I  try'd  to  footh   my  am'rous  Elaine, 

In  Words  that  I  thought  tender; 
If  more  there  pafs'd,   I'm  not  to  blame, 

I  meant  not  to  offend  her. 

Yet  now  fhe  fcornful  flies  the  Plain, 

The  Fields  we  then  frequented; 
If  e'er  we  meet,  fhe  fhews  difdain. 

She  looks  as  ne'er  acquainted. 
The  bonny  Bufh  bloomed  fair  in  May. 

Its  S greets  I'll  ay  remember; 
But  now  her  "Frowns  make  it  decay. 

It  fades  as  in  December. 

Ye  rural  Powers,   who  hear  my  Strains, 

Why  thus  fhould  PEGGY  grieve  me' 
Ohl  make  her  Partner  in  my  Pains, 

Then  let  her  Smiles  relieve  me. 
If  not,   my  Love  will  turn  Defpair, 

My  Pafflon  no  more  tender. 
I'll  leave  the  Bufh  aboon  TRAQ.LLAIE., 

To  lonely  wilds  I'll  wander. 
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A   pong    to  a,  new  Dance. 
The  Words  by  Mr.  Lamb  . 
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"WHY  can't  You  and  I  be  free.     Tell  me,  tell  me  charming  Creature, 
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Now   we've    oppertunity,        Let's    employ    the   gifts   of   nature. 


g^# 


g  T-flTfffilr  I'i^S 


Sr 


^ 


i 


*£ 


s=£ 


P 


UrJ-  1>    1     U    TJ 


£ 


s 


♦=* 


Youth. when  fpent.  returns  no  more >  Age  will  come, and  ftrength    de. 
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cay,    T(hen  we  muft  thefe  joys  give  o'er.      Time  admits  of  no    delay. 
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J  Tell  me,  then, my  charming  Tair,  Why  fhou  d  you  and  I  be  Coy,       Banifh 
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fcolifn  thought  and  Care,     Let  us   while  we   can Enjoy 
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A  $cotg-  in.  the  Opera  of  Amelia  by  JVIr.  Lampe, 
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The  Youngling  ravifh'd  from  its  Neft.expos'd  to  danger 
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fta nds, B ut  iov foon  warms  its  pantin?  Ereaft,  when  faTn  in  gentle  Hands,    when 
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fain  in  gentle  hands . 
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The  Youngling  ravifh  dfrom  its  WefL  ex- 
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]3os\l  to  danger  ftands,  But  joy  foon  war-- ms  its  panting  Breaft,   when 


jDos'd  to  danger  Hands,  But  joy  Too 
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faTn  ingen&e  hands,  when  fafn . in  gentle     hands,  but  joy  foon 


n  mgentLe  hands,, when  fain in  gentLe     hands,  butjoyloo 
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^as  uxrl^g 


VOI,. IT. 


155 


& 


f 


i^n^Nffe 


^te 


p 


i1/     M  -j'IJJWJJ  r- 


In  gentle  hands>  when  £al'n   in  gentle  hands-  -  « 
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I    believe  my  Life  wou'd  beieftor'd,     by  that  dread  Pow'r,  which  moft  con- 


gj^Efin  th*&& 


*y; 


^^^^^fe^gT4 


,  is  not  to  be  inrplor'd.  is  not  to  be  implor'dgW  that  dread  Pow'r  which 
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;  moft  conceive,  is  not  to   be  hnplord,  is  not  to  be    implor'd.  D.  c. 
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Da  Capo 


A  $o^&    $et  by  Mr.  Iohn  Harris. 
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Affettuofo 


3Jet    longing    Lovers     fit    and  j)lne,,-  And    the    for_fa_ken 
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Willow    wear-         Love   fhall   not    blaft.,   Love   fhall   not    blaft    this 
£  f rbf  f_ 
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s   Heart     of    mine.,     Love    fhall   not  blaft >   Love    fhall     not 
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blaft    this. -Heart.,   this    Heart     -£>f     mine:  With   ling'rmg  hopcorluL-ling 
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fear. 
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I'll  never   Love,    till      1^  enioy.    Or    lofe     mv 
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4  time,      or     lofe     mv    time*     on      her    that's    Coy. 
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Tire    Iiafs    of  Peaty's   JS/CIL. 
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The  Lafs  '"of  PEATY's     Mill,     So   bon— ny,  blyth  and  gay  In 
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•/  fblcht  ""of    all    -mv     fVill  .      Math    Onl*»     mv     Hfiart     a_wav. 
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fgight  "of   all  any    fkill,     Hath  ftole     my    Heart    a-way-  When 
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treading  of  the    Hay,    Baxe-head-ed  on  the    Green,  Love 
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]  »-mld]>.    her    Locks    did  play,      And    wanton'd  in  he 
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her    Een. 
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Her  Arms>    white,    round  and  fmooth, 
Ereafts  riling  in  their  Dawn, 
To  Age   it  would  give  jouth, 
To  prefs  'em  with  his  Hand. 
Thro*  all  my  Spirits  ran 
An  Extafy  of  Blifs, 
When  I  fuch  Sweetnefs  find 
Wrapt  in  a  balmy  Kifs. 

Without   the  help  of  Art, 
Like  Flowers  which  grace  the  Wild> 
She  did  her  Sweets   impart. 
When  e'er  fhe  ipoke  or  fmil  d. 
Her  Looks   they   were  fo   mild.. 
Free  from  affected  Pride> 
.  She  me  to  Love  beguil  d, 
I  wifh'd  her  for  my  Bride 

O  had  I  all  that  Wealth  * 

HOPTOinsTs   high  Mountains  filL, 
Inflir'd  long  Life  and  Health, 
And  Pleafures  at  my  will; 
I'd  promife  and  fulfill. 
That  none  but  bonny  fhe. 
The  Lafs  of  PEATY'S  MilL> 
Shou'd  fhare  the  fame  wil  me . 
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The    Cocluet. 
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ChlOE,  a  Coquet  in  her  Prime,  Is  the  vain efl>  fltkleft 
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thing  a.live,  live:  Be-hold,  the  fad       ef_fects     of     Time, 
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Marjcys,     marrys  and  doats  at  Eorty   fivej     Like  a  Weather-Cock,  that 
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d  cioats  at  Porty   ±iveJ     Like  a  weatrier-uoc 
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for  a  -while,  worn  out  with  ev'ry  blaft.  Grows  old,  and    deltitute    of 
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Oil,    Eufts  toaPoint,      rufts  to  a  Point,        and'sfixVl  at  laft. 
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Maidens,   then  take  care  injrour  Youth, 

To  beware  how  you  mifspend  jrour  Time; 

Leftjrou  repent,  and    (in  good  truth) 

Backwards,  backwards  ne'er  fall,  whil£t  injrour  Prime  - 

Then,  for  Weather- Cocks  jroull  never  jiafs, 

ISTor,  like  CHLOE,  be  fuch  Fools, 

When  old>  to  jiutjrour  felves  to  Grafi, 

And   like  to  her,  and  like  to  her,  tranfgrefs  good  Rules. 
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The  Female   Phaeton.       Set  by  Mr.  Dieupart. 


Thus  KITTY,  beautiful and  young.  And  wild  as  Colt  Ulltamd,  B 
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fpoke  the  Fair  from  whom  fhe  lbrung>  With  little  Rage     in-flam  d.        flam  d.  In- 


flarnd  with  Rage  at  fad  Reftraint   Inflam'd^ith  Rage  at  fad  Reftraint 
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Which  wife  Mamma  ordaind.  And  forely  vex'd  to  j^lay  the  Saint ., 
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Whillt  wit  and  Beauty  rei%n . 


gjp^ 


M>  and  Beauty  reignd.  reign'd 
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Shall  I  thumb  holy  Books,     confined 

With  ABIGAILS  forfaken? 
KITTY'S  for  other  things  deilgnd, 

Or  I  am  much  miitaken. 
Mult  Lady  JENNY  frilk  about. 

And  Vlfit  with  her  CouHns. 
At  Balls  mult  Ihe  make  all  the  Rout. 

And  bring  home  Hearts  bv  Dozens' 
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What  has  fhe  better,  pray,    than  I? 

What  hidden  Charms  to  boaft; 
That  all  Mankind  for  her  fhou'd  die, 

Whilft  I  am  fcarce  a  To  aft? 
Deareft  Mamma,    for  once  let  me* 

Unchain  d,    mv  Fortune  try; 
I'll  have  my  Earl  as  well  as  fhe> 
.Or  know  the  Reafon  why. 


I'll  foon  with  JENNY S  Pride  ejuit  fcore, 

Make  all  her  Lovers  fall; 
They'll  grieve  I  was  not  loosM  before; 

She..    I  was  loos'd  at  all. 
Fondnefs  prevail'd;  Mamma  gave  way;. 

KITTY.,    at  Heart's  Defire, 
Obtain'd  the  Chariot  for  a  Day, 

And  fet  the  World  on  Fire. 
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A  X/IFE  without  Trouble,  a  Series  of  JbyOjVouH  never  content  us,    no. 
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JVLed'cine.,    giVn  us   a    Med'cine  in  a  Bumper  of  Wine.  PritheeDrink;  try  the 


JMedcinej    givn  us   a    jyveacine  in  a  jjumyer  m   nureiii^i«yM.-"»»j  ^y  — 
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means  the  Fates   do  beftow,   Thy  Cares  will  all  va-nifh,  thy  Cares    will  all 
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va  -nifh.,  and  Wit  and  Mirth  flow.,       and  Wit  and  Mirth   How. 
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Aire  by  Attilio 
Tlie    Passionate  Lover. 


{  f>0  much  I  love  thee,    Oh!      my     Treaiure,     Tha7  my   flame     no 
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Bounds  does    know.        Oh  look  up -on    your    Swain    witii    pleafure, 

urn 


m 


^s 


P— * 


J  for       his    Pain  pftime    pity    fhew 
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Da  Capo 
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Oh  my  Charmer,     tho*  I  leave  you , 
Yet  my  Heart  -withjrou  remains; 

Let  not  then  my  abfence  grieve  J^ou, 
Since  with  Pride  I  wear   your  Chain. 

P  LUTE. 
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A.  Huntine    Soistg    by  JWIr.  IjEveridge 
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_>- HE  fweet  Rofie  Morn     peeps   o--ver  the  Hills,    With  blufhes  a- 
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doming    the  Meadows  and  Fields.  The  merry,  merry,  merry  Horns  calls  come. 
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come,come  away.  Awake  fiomyour  Hu'mber  and  hail  the  new  Day.    The 
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.    The  STAG  rouz'd  before  us. 
Away  feems  to  fly. 
And  jiants  to  the  Chorus, 
>  Of  Hounds   in  full  Cry. 
CHO.    Then  folLowfollow^foJlowfollow 
.    The  Mufical  Chace, 
.    While  pleafure  and  vigorous 
.    Healtlrvou  embrace. 


The  Days  fport,  when  over. 
Makes  blood  circle  right, 
-And  gives  the  brifk  Lover 
Frefh  Charms  for  the  Might . 
CHO.  Then  let  us,  let  us  now  enjoy. 
All  we  can,  while  we  may, 
Let  Love  Crown-  the  Wight,  . 
As  our  fports  Crown  the  Day. 
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